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Welcome, readers, to the sixteenth volume of Northern Terminus! Our opening 
quote is from the novel by Esi Edugyan which won the 2018 Scotiabank Giller Prize. The 
august writers for the journal are therefore in good company! Bonita Johnson deMatteis 
makes good her promise to endure a second interview – a follow-up to the one 
published in Volume 14, 2017. She had lots to say about her creative endeavours and 
how they emanate out of her life as a member of Owen Sound’s Black community. Aly 
Boltman shares an exciting community project to rally folks around a proposed 
monument for Greenwood Cemetery’s Potter’s Field. The unstoppable Peter Meyler 
presents a trilogy of articles that shine a light on Amherstburg, and result in an 
interesting connection between Amherstburg and Artemesia Township, in particular, 
the Black settlement on the Old Durham Road. This settlement is the topic of my paper. 
I was intrigued by the 1851 letter to George Snider from Old Durham Road residents 
that has found its way into the Archives here at Grey Roots. The Journal is rounded off 
with an interesting heritage article and photo, reviews of Carolynn Wilson’s advocacy 
work at her church in Collingwood, the 2018 Black History Event, the 156th Emancipation 
Festival, and an upcoming exhibit at Grey Roots.  

As always, I am amazed and humbled by the generosity and talent of our writers. 
Archives volunteers make all the difference as they turn recorded interviews into 
transcripts, comb heritage material, format articles and insert images, proofread and get 
the whole put together in time for the annual launch at the Black History Event.  
 
We welcome your comments! Correspondence can be addressed to:   
 
Grey Roots Museum & Archives 
102599 Grey Road 18 
RR#4 Owen Sound, ON 
N4K 5N6 
archives@greyroots.com  
(519) 376-3690 x6113 or 1-877-473-9766 
 
Naomi Norquay  
Co-editor 
         

mailto:archives@greyroots.com


 

 

UNDERGROUND RAILROAD FREE PRESS Awards shine a light on 
Canadian, Lezlie Harper Wells! 

Northern Terminus wishes to congratulate Lezlie Harper Wells who has been awarded the 2018 Free 
Press Hortense Simmons Memorial Prize for the Advancement of Knowledge. Lezlie, who has 
contributed to the journal and has spoken at the Black History Event, has been running tours of Black 
historic sites in the Niagara region since 2004. Peter Meyler, quoted in the accompanying article in the 
Underground Railroad Free Press newsletter, states:  

“Without Lezlie Wells and Niagara Bound Tours, Niagara’s Black historic sites would be just 
bricks and mortar. With Lezlie, they become the stories of real people whose hopes and dreams 
were fulfilled. For her, providing freedom-seeker tours is a divine calling and passion. Her 
personal knowledge of the struggles of African Americans for equality and justice is just the 
starting point of her tours and presentations. She not only teaches people the stories of 
individuals escaping enslavement, but her passion and fervor let people feel the stories."1 

The Underground Railroad Free Press has been making awards since 2008 to recognize “the most 
outstanding contributions in the international Underground Railroad community in promoting the 
Underground Railroad”.2 Three prizes are given out annually: for preservation, leadership and 
advancement of knowledge.  

Lezlie Harper Wells joins other prestigious Canadian winners of the Underground Railroad Free Press 
awards, who include: Grey Roots Museum and Archives (2016), Bryan and Shannon Prince (2011), Wilma 
Morrison (2010) and Karolyn Smardz Frost (2009).  

You can find out more about Lezlie’s tours at: www.niagaraboundtours.com 

CONGRATULATIONS, LEZLIE! 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                           
1 The Underground Railroad Free Press, September 2018, Volume 13, Number 74, p 1. 
http://www.urrfreepress.com/index_files/Sep_2018.pdf 
2 Ibid. 
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“You took me on because I was helpful in your political cause. Because I could aid in 
your experiments. Beyond that I was of no use to you, and so you abandoned me.”  
I struggled to get my breath. “I was nothing to you. You never saw me as equal. You 
were more concerned that slavery should be a moral stain upon white men than  
by the actual damage it wreaks on black men.”  
 

-From Esi Edugyan's, Washington Black  
 
Washington Black as a youth became the manservant of his slave owner's brother, 
Christopher Wilde, "Titch", a naturalist, explorer, scientist, inventor, and abolitionist. 
Black is left in a position where he is free and far from the Barbados sugar plantation he 
came from, but in physical hardship, with limited means, and a significant bounty out on 
him. He draws upon his own wits, strength and inherent artistic talent as he struggles to 
find both physical and mental freedom in this life. 
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“They’re going to be interested! So I’ll write it for them!” 
An Interview with Bonita Johnson deMatteis 

 

Naomi Norquay 
 

On a sunny day last December, I interviewed Bonita Johnson deMatteis via ‘ZOOM’ technology. 
Flitting about in a cage beside her were two finches – Portia and Paige, who chattered happily 
throughout the interview. I wish to thank Mollie Wilson for doing the transcribing – 
distinguishing our voices from the editorial comments provided by the birds! 
 
Naomi Norquay:  Bonita, when we finished up the last interview1 we decided that in “part 
two” we would discuss your various writing projects. So, why don’t you start and tell me about 
that first children’s book you wrote and illustrated, Going North2. What prompted you to write 
it?   
  
BJdM:   Well, I think it was Maryann Thomas, a local book publisher and owner of the 
Ginger Press Book Store. I had just turned fifty, and she knew a great deal about my background 
and how I’m ambiguously racial. 
 
NN:  Okay.   
 
BJdM:  And she said “You’ve got to tell your story.” And I said, “Ahhh! My story’s not 
such a big deal.” And then, of course, as you get older, you realize, wait a minute, maybe my 
story is a big deal, and there are a lot of other people out there who can relate to my story.   
She and I felt it was time and I had all of this history from my step-grandfather Thomas Wilson. 
So, the first book, Going North, has a lot to deal with James Wilson, Tom’s grandfather, who 
came out of slavery. The story was often spoken about at home. There’s a very beautiful 
photograph that I still have. It’s in a very small, little oval picture frame. And I used to think, 
“Oh, that’s a man and his wife, James and his wife”. But my grandpa would say, “No, no, that’s 
his sister. And he went down, back into the South to get her.” This was after arriving in Canada 
and living in Welland, and he just said, “No. I have to go back and get her.” So there were all of 
these lovely – well, not lovely – actually, horrendous stories about how he went back down into 
the South to get his sister, and brought her back. That picture’s taken in Welland. So there’s 
that lovely portrait of them. The pieces of this story came together quite quickly because I could 
remember a lot of it, plus the setting I put the photo in – the little water colours in the book - 

                                                 
1 Naomi Norquay, “‘Wow! I guess I can draw!’: An Interview with Bonita Johnson deMatteis”, Northern Terminus: 
the African Canadian history Journal, 14 (2017), pp. 8-22 
2 Bonita Johnson deMatteis, Going North: The story of Geraldine’s Great Great Grandfather, Owen Sound: the 
Ginger Press (2007) 
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was the living room  in the home where I grew up. So these were stories I ate and breathed – 
they were there all the time. There was no mistaking them. As I outlined in the book, there’s 
this feeling or influence: don’t be telling people your business.   
 
NN:  Okay, yes, you mentioned that in your first interview. 
 
BJdM:  Yes. It may not be a big favour to you if people find out what your background is. 
We just don’t want to draw attention to ourselves. We need to live peacefully, have a nice yard, 
go to work, go to school, and be good at school. Or a lot of people will be talking about you as 
being that wild hooligan on the street. So, all these people came together quite nicely for this 
book. I’m not actually related to the Wilson line, but the person who raised me in this story was 
so helpful to me in how this came across. 
 
NN:  Did you feel as an adult that your step-grandfather’s story somehow resonated, 
because perhaps your family had shared a similar kind of history, way back? 
 
BJdM:  Yes.  But a lot of those chunks were missing. In Thomas Wilson’s family, he had a 
sister Madeline who married a Reverend Johnson. (Not a Johnson who was related to my 
Johnson clan.) So, there was Aunt Madeline, Aunt Margaret, and there was another brother, 
Ardell Wilson, who lived out by Ottawa. He taught at a school in Brockville and they named a 
wing after him. So these men, Tom and Ardell, they were very successful in their careers as 
engineers, mechanics, teachers, etc. I met his family – his family was part of our family. We had 
Christmas together and so on. We’d get together and do wonderful things. And I had to call 
them aunt and uncle, the appropriate titles a child gives adults. It wasn’t necessarily a big deal 
that they weren’t blood line. As I got older, I became aware that there was the Johnson side and 
the Earlls side. 
 
NN:  Okay, so one of the things that I liked about the book was that you did include 
some historical artefacts, like the photo. 
 
BJdM:  Yes, and that piece from the Welland newspaper. They often interviewed him – 
 Tom Wilson. 
 
NN:  Can you tell me a little bit about why you did that? And just to be clear, you’re 
writing about Geraldine, who’s really you.  
 
BJdM:  Yes.  
 
NN:  Okay. So, it’s autobiographical, because you’re using these real artefacts from 
your family, your family’s scrapbook of history, your family archive, let’s say. So, for me, the 
book is this lovely fiction/factual kind of a book. So, like, how did you think about that? How did 
you think about that in terms of deciding to go third person with this personal story? 
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BJdM:  Okay, I’m just going to think out loud for a minute. I’m gonna say that in my 
shyness, I felt it would be better accepted by people. Families, extended families, they would 
know right away who Geraldine was. As far as adding the artefacts goes, I just think that’s gold.  
Like if you can bring something in from real life and fortify your story, instead of making up a 
pretend newspaper, a pretend headline, which I probably could have done, I could have written 
anything I wanted. I just felt, I guess, because I was exposed to a lot of books when I was 
younger.  Beatrice Tillman – Aunt Bea – she’d gift us with very practical things at Christmas. 
There would be a pair of pajamas, maybe some bubble bath, and a book! I would never read the 
book until way after Christmas. Books were for when you’re home sick, when you have a flu or 
something. So I’d get into these books. And a lot of the books were beautiful stories and some 
of these books would bring in artefacts like that. It just felt like: there’s no arguing! People will 
argue with me, people will tell me I’m not who I am, but when you bring out artefacts, then…  
 
NN:  There’s no denying.   
 
BJdM:  Yes. 
 
NN:   So, what did your family think about you using the photo?  And what did your 
family think about the book?   
 
BJdM:  They loved it. A lot of people recognized the photo because anybody who ever 
visited my grandmother’s home knew the photo. Mary Anne Quinton, (née Wilson), is the 
daughter of Ardell, and the daughter of Chonita Earlls, so she has an Owen Sound link as well. 
I’ve ended up giving her those artefacts – I gave her back the portrait, because it belongs to her 
line more than mine. Then I gave her the newspaper article, the original, and she’s very 
appreciative to have those pieces. I would like to think it started people thinking about the 
artefacts they  have in their homes and in  their photo albums,  or in the bottom of their 
drawers, – that stuff that’s been put away and maybe not thought of as important. Because I 
know I have this stuff, and other people my age have got clippings of workers down at Empire 
Stove Works in Owen Sound. Or the men, our uncles, who worked on the Norgoma and all the 
steam ships– they had group pictures taken every now and then – and they’re important. And I 
know they’ve been shoved away to keep them protected from getting dog-eared, or whatever, 
and I’m hoping that other people will write their books too.   
 
NN:  Okay, because what struck me was – and I mean besides the story itself - 
because those artefacts gave me, as a member of the public, a little access to the historical 
documentation. I think about how I’ve done a lot of work in the archives, and at the archives we 
bemoan that there aren’t very many papers from Black families in the area. And then, of course, 
I think about how marginalized communities are very distrustful of dominant institutions like 
the archives.   
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The launch of “Going North” February 23, 2008 at 
Grey Roots Museum & Archives  

BJdM:  Yes. 
 
NN:  So, to me, your book was a very lovely way to let people see a photo of your 
grandpa’s grandpa and his sister, for example.  Right? 
 
BJdM:  Yes, it’s like the real deal.   
 
NN:  It’s the real deal! So, this book was published about ten years ago now?   
 
BJdM:  It was published in 2007. 
 
NN:  So then, you followed it up with the second one. Can you tell me about the 
second one?  
 
BJdM:  Yes, I can. Like I said, Going North 
happened very quickly. I could just sit and talk the 
story and back it up with the artefacts. For the 
Threads3 story, I had to do a little more research 
about that. Not so much where I had to go digging 
for the information – but how I had to put it in 
order. There was the whole aspect of the quilts – 
the quilting. There was a lot of controversy about 
the quilts and the meanings of the symbols which, 
you know, we can go on all day about that, but I 
latched onto it because it told a story.  Because of 
the lack of oral history, we can make it anything we 
want to tell the story. These are pieces of story that 
have been passed down – like a lot of my 
information came from a family that researched the 
Hidden in Plain View 4 book. And they have received a lot of flack, but the author, in 
interviewing these families, found out about the little bits of history they were talking about. 
Like, the little patchwork quilt that had the little needlework design in it, the little floweret. It’s 
a little lump, or it’s a little piece of thread that you just tied into a knot and it’s this string that 
hangs where they sew the batting to keep it from bunching up, like on a duvet. So anyway, 
there was actually a map created by this ancient piece of work by a seamstress that tells the 
story of where to go, where to travel. And every knot represented so many miles, or so many 
days’ travel.  So you have testimony from folks who have inherited this dialogue, and these little 

                                                 
3 Bonita Johnson deMatteis, Threads: Piecing together the Underground Railroad, Owen Sound: The Ginger Press 
(2008) 
4 Jacqueline L. Tobin and Raymond G. Dobard, Hidden in Plain View: The Secret Story of Quilts and the Underground 
Railroad, New York: Doubleday (1999) 
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artefacts. So, who is to say, “Oh that’s bogus, that’s not true”? 
 
NN:  Right.  Fair enough.   
 
BJdM:  So, it might have been true in maybe five circumstances. But it was true in five 
circumstances.  It wasn’t something that, yet again, controversy and argument can wipe aside 
because it can’t be backed up – it can’t be verified.   
 
NN:  Right. 
 
BJdM:  But, again, here come our story books and we get to put in our truth – our 
experiences – or just – ignite your mind to think there must have been some way of 
communication, so we’re going to lend it to the quilts. Or maybe we could lend to a certain type 
of gardening, if the garden was created in a certain pattern. It doesn’t matter what the medium 
was, there were messages going out.  
 
NN:  Yes. 
 
BJdM:   And then I was totally fascinated with the idea of how the abolitionists would 
talk about a cargo coming in on the train and how many deliveries there would be. Packages or 
packets. They had different names for children, women, and men. So they used a language that 
they could actually have printed in the local newspaper, and if you had the ‘abolitionist eye’ you 
could decipher that and know, “Okay. We’ve got to be down there when the last train comes in 
and wait ‘til it pulls out and be waiting with our wagon”, or whatever. So there were messages 
abounding. 
 
NN:  It is interesting to me which of those stories we don’t challenge and we don’t 
challenge the one about the abolitionists picking up their cargo. But the quilt one gets 
challenged. I guess my sense is that there’s truth in it. My worry has always been that it 
becomes this thing that’s synonymous with the Underground Railroad, as if the Underground 
Railroad was this one set of experiences. 
 
BJdM:  Yes, I agree. So for the purposes of my book Threads, like gossamer threads, you 
know, stories bind everybody together. Plus I had the experience of having a lot of quilters in 
the family. So, in order to tell the story, I did superimpose the quilt language onto my 
grandmother’s dialogue as she is explaining the truths to Geraldine. You know, we didn’t tell 
children things, because children talk. Children could get you killed. So there are many 
generations of people who didn’t really know the truth. My uncle, my dad’s youngest brother, 
when I was starting to write these books – I’d say, “Come on Uncle David, what was it like for 
you growing up as a kid coming up here to Owen Sound?” And he’s say, “You know we were 
made to go outside and play. Go and behave! We weren’t allowed to ask questions. That was 
impertinent.” He didn’t even know the questions to ask. He said, “I’m ashamed I haven’t asked 
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as many questions as I should have when I was younger.”  
So here we have an adult criticizing himself. But he wasn’t raised that way – to ask 

questions. Just behave yourself! Don’t draw attention to yourself, and do well. Children, just 
being kids and talking, could give away the hideout, or give away whatever.  
 
NN:  So adults had to control the narrative for safety.  
 
BJdM:  Yes, they did. So, I gave dialogue to my grandmother’s description in Threads 
about the pattern pieces. But, as far as the setting of telling the stories about our people and 
sewing and gifting people with items, that’s all true. It starts off with the china cabinet with the 
different tea cups from Aunt So-and-So and Grandma Such-and-Such, because those are items 
that you also pass down with a story. I wanted to bring that forward.   

Through this one, I contacted the Tutwiler Quilters5 – they’re in Tutwiler, Mississippi.  
And it’s funny that I’ve never heard back from this organization. It’s a very, very poor 
community, much like Gee’s Bend, the quilters of Gee’s Bend6, in Alabama. 
 
BJdM:  They speak a dialect there – I’m going to say “Gullah” – but that may not be 
absolutely 100% right.  But they were an exclusive, hidden away little community, and they 
made these amazing quilts. There’s some books out on them. Freedom Quilting Bee7 – do you 
know this one?  
 
NN:  No.   
 
BJdM:  So there were these little pockets of women that quilt. And my Aunt Beatrice, 
who was also an amazing seamstress, she was a trained seamstress, she would bundle up 
clothing – I mention this in the book – and she would package it off to this community of 
quilters in Tutwiler, Mississippi and they would receive them, cut them up, and make these 
beautiful quilts. She was doing this for about thirty or forty years and even when she moved up 
here to Owen Sound, she was still sending material to this small community. They recreated a 
community with the sales of these quilts – library, nursery, kitchens, fixed up people’s homes 
and the schools – just through quilting, just through the ‘junk’ that people would send them.    
So the stories of helping people out just with the quilts, wove its way through the book.   
 
NN:  So, you say there were quilters in your family. Was your grandmother a quilter?   
 
BJdM:  Yes – I think everybody quilted.  
 

                                                 
5 See https://mississippiencyclopedia.org/entries/tutwiler-quilters/ 
6 See https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Quilts_of_Gee%27s_Bend  
7 Nancy Callahan, The Freedom Quilting Bee: Folk Art and the Civil Rights Movement in Alabama, Tuscaloosa, 
Alabama: University of Alabama Press  (1987) 
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NN:  And they’d have quilting bees? They’d get together for the stitching?  
 
BJdM:  Oh, yes. I remember them doing that when I moved up here to Owen Sound, 
more so than in in Niagara Falls. I guess because when Grandma came back up here to Owen 
Sound, she was with her sisters and her first cousins, so I would often come home (it was a 
lovely feeling) and they’d be all in the kitchen and Grandpa had made her a big quilting frame 
and you’d lose the kitchen table for about a week or so because it would be tented by this 
quilting frame. Everybody would be sitting around it. So I drew heavily from that experience and 
put it in the book. Geraldine was younger in the book. I didn’t actually have the quilting 
experience until I was older.   
 
NN:  And do you quilt?  Do you do any fabric art? 
 
BJdM:  I make things out of fabric. Monsters... little stuffies, little dolls. But I have an 
interest in the quilting. I have my grandmother’s quilt up on the bed. I lay it out when my grand-
daughter comes and I lay it on top of her. But I think that probably will be something that I get 
back to, now that I have a lovely collection of my children’s clothing and my grand-daughters’ 
clothing. I have something worthwhile to put into it now instead of just goods from the fabric 
store.   
 
NN:  I braid rugs from old clothes. My great grandma braided rugs, and my mom 
braided rugs and she taught me.  
 
BJdM:  Grandma braided rugs too! I think I mentioned that in the book.   
 
NN:  There is a braided rug in the book! It’s on the floor in one of the illustrations.   
 
BJdM:  They’d take the buttons off all the fabric and the zippers –   
 
NN:  And cut them in strips! 
 
BJdM:  And then braid it – twist those suckers together! It’s tedious work.   
 
NN:  I do that work, so I know. Anyway, that’s an aside. But I guess it’s this idea – I 
guess the idea that quilting or rug braiding comes out of need. 
 
BJdM:  Yes they do. 
 
NN:  They come out of need for a warm floor or the need for something warm to 
sleep under, or because you’re raising money for a community or something.   
 
BJdM:  Nowadays, yes.  
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NN:  So that’s a kind of interesting thing about the book.  What’s your sense about the 
two story-books and how they’ve been received? Are they still being printed and sold? 
 
BJdM:  Yes, Maryann still prints them – they’re always flying out the door. It’s funny 
now, because ten years ago, at my Uncle David’s funeral, I met a young man, seventeen, and his 
grandmother who brought him to the funeral, because she had met my uncle and wanted her 
grandson to know this man. He brought the book with him, to meet me and to say thank you.  
So, I like to think that they were simple enough and yet poignant enough that they aren’t just 
passed off as fluff or, “Nice try. You made yourself a book, so pat yourself on the back. Now go 
away and quilt! Go away and do something else!” I truly did have a lot of fun making them and I 
felt it was important to get the gist correct. I couldn’t make up too much. I couldn’t fabricate 
too much. I didn’t want to do that because enough has been said about dialogue that we don’t 
own. This was my particular view because of how I grew up. Being ambiguous. That’s a term I 
learned from Trevor Noah: being ambiguous. 
 
NN:  So can you talk a little bit about what you might be planning in terms of new 
writing projects?   
 
BJdM:  Yes, I can.  So, the first one off the hop – there’s actually three – the one I 
mentioned in the first interview8  – the chapter book about growing up in the sixties – I think 
that’s going to have to wait, ‘til maybe next year. But there’ll be a new edition of the military 
book and this time it will get an ISBN number. I have even created an email address for people 
to send me in photos of their relatives who served in any of the campaigns for Canada. The one 
I did before was just strictly pulled from people’s photos and I published it here at the desk. I 
typed it out and sent it off to a printer and they printed it and assembled it but it was never 
registered. It doesn’t have an ISBN number. 
 
NN:  Can you tell me a little bit about that book and why you wrote it?      
 
BJdM:  Yes. It’s called Lest We Forget and it is, as it says, “a dedication to all the young 
servicemen, descendants of Grey County’s African Canadian Community”. It won an Ontario 
Museum Association Award of Merit. 
 
NN:  Wow.  When did you publish this one? 
BJdM:  It was before these little storybooks, in 2003. Every soldier had a page. So, for 
example, there’s a page on my Uncle David. Whatever I could find on them, be it their regiment, 
their badge, their service number, there was always enough to fill up a whole page. I even 
included the No. 2 Battalion, the Construction Battalion. 
 
                                                 
8 Naomi Norquay, “’Wow! I guess I can draw!’”, p. 22 
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NN:  That’s 
World War One, right? 
 
BJdM:  Yes.  Of 
course, after you’ve 
printed something like this 
and you flog it down there 
at the Harrison Park, you 
get people coming up to 
you saying, “Well, you 
didn’t include this person 
and you didn’t include that 
person”. And I would say, 
“You know, you’re 
absolutely right, and here’s 
the page in the book I want 
you to refer to so you can 
write to me and send me 
the information because there will be a reprint.” I’ve gotten about two additions – two people 
saying, “You missed Uncle so-and-so or such-and-such.” I did have a deadline for September 
30th of this year for people to send me in stuff. So, that’ll be a quick one. We’re just going to re-
run it again and add in the new people who have been brought forward.   

The next one that’s really cooking right now, that I’m so happy about, is my little story, 
my collection of thoughts and experiences about the Owen Sound picnic and its evolution. I’m 
including other people’s reminiscences as well, if they come forward. I’m going to tell the story 
of how it came out of the church, out of the Black Masons and the Rebekah Lodge, who were 
the funders who funded this event every year. We’re going to have recipes, we’re going to have 
family stories and photos, and it’s going to show the evolution of how it was – how we imagine 
it was. It has already been loosely documented, even in The Freedom Seekers9. But we know it 
was a church-based event and it grew. Then it became a reunion. Because of the large Earlls 
family, pretty much all of the descendants up here – we always called it the family reunion. We 
didn’t know about the emancipation end of it until we got older. “Oh, my gosh! Can you 
imagine? That’s held on the same day as our family reunion!” 

So, I’ve got to talk about what it was for me as a child and my siblings and my aunts and 
uncles, and others who can tell me some stories. The picnic got to the point where it was 
getting scary, where the numbers were dwindling and people were warning. “This thing’s gonna 
die out if we don’t do something.” So, then, the evolution of it becoming a funded event, not 
for profit, and how we had to ask the government for money, which, politically, was a horrible 
thing to have to do. A lot of people were saying “We shouldn’t have to rely on anybody. This 

                                                 
9 Daniel Hill Sr., The Freedom Seekers: Blacks in Early Canada, Toronto, Ontario: Stoddart Publishing Company, Ltd. 
(1992) 
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should just be something we do all ourselves. We’re getting in bed with the government.” So 
you go down that political road of being ‘owned’. And because of liability issues, you know, the 
park being part of the city, and you have to comply now – there’s by-laws and things have 
changed over the years. So the organizing of the Emancipation Festival had to be done from a 
different angle.  
 
NN:  Just the fact that post 9/11 we suddenly have huge liability issues and have to 
have insurance for use of public spaces. 
 
BJdM:  Right.  So that in itself, even though it created a lot of controversy in the family, I 
enjoyed it, because it really helped people re-set what they felt was important. You know, what 
do you really want from this? Oh, you want that? Well, show up. Don’t come to complain! Come 
and make it happen! So, I enjoyed that controversial piece of it.  It made people sit up and 
either shut up, or do something.  
 
NN:  So, one of the things I’m hearing, Bonita, as you talk about your work, is that 
you’re using it as a catalyst to get the community to talk to each other and to talk about itself.  
Right? So, you did the book on the military and people come to you and they say, “Well, so-and-
so’s not in it.” And you say, “Well we can put so-and-so in it, but I need the story.” And then, 
with the picnic, people are saying, “it used to be this. Why can’t it be this? Why can’t it be 
that?”And you’re saying, “Right! Then, come and help us.” So, your books are sounding a little 
bit to me, like the cairn, in the sense that  – I’m going to think of them as community gathering 
spaces. 
 
BJdM:  Oooo, I like that! Okay.  
 
NN:  But, that’s what motivates you. Right? 
 
BJdM:  I didn’t do it to start controversy. I was surprised at the controversy that caught 
up afterwards. I don’t know where it came from. I would probably have done the same thing if 
somebody had written a military book, and left out the richness of the military in my family. I’d 
say “Whooaa… what about me?” And I like that. That people are now brave enough to say, 
“What about me? What about our family stories?” Amen! It needs to be in there. I was 
surprised about that.   
 
NN:  So, when’s the military book coming out? Are you going to have it published by 
Ginger Press?  
 
NN:  She’ll probably do it, yes, and get it registered and all that.  
 
NN:  And that’s going to happen soon? Is that the plan?  
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BJdM:  I’m hoping it will happen before November, because it’s a Remembrance Day 
piece. But the picnic one should be out for February. I’m working hard.  
 
NN:  Okay, okay. So maybe you’ll come and talk about it at the Black History Event? 
 
BJdM:  Is that in April?  
 
NN:  It’s in April.   
 
BJdM:  Yea, I think she wants this for February, she wants it for Black History Month. 
 
NN:  Can you talk about that third one? The one that you really haven’t had a chance 
to really think about too much. The one about growing up in the ‘60s. How are you thinking 
about that book?  
 
BJdM:  I’m kind of running away from it, but running towards it at the same time. I’m 
emboldened by Trevor Noah’s story. 
 
NN:  What story is that?  
 
BJdM:  His book is called Born a Crime10. Being born in South Africa of mixed parents.  
He says, “they weren’t mixed, I’m mixed.” His mother was a Xhosa woman and his father was 
Swedish. They have different categories in South Africa, so, growing up he’s considered wrong.  
He’s considered a crime, whereas other people that are light skinned in South Africa, they’re 
called “coloured”, because they’re of South Asian descent. There’s a whole stratosphere of 
society that determines what they are and Blacks are Blacks and whites are white. He says, 
“Me? I’m a crime.  I was born illegal.” He talks about his experiences growing up, so I thought, 
okay, maybe there is something to share. You know, I’m always kind of worried that what I have 
to say, nobody’s really going to be interested in it. But now I realize, I have two grand-
daughters! They’re going to be interested! So, I’ll write it for them.   
 
NN;  They will be!  
 
BJdM:   So, I can explain my experiences about being racially ambiguous and being made 
fun of. “I’m Black and I’m proud!” “No, you’re not. You’re white.” “No, I’m not!” And to live with 
all of that, and then, finally, when you get older you kind of go, “Maybe they’re right, maybe 
they know something I don’t know.” Like, a lot of therapy hours here. So, I don’t know where 
I’m going to go with this one, but it won’t be a storybook. I mean it’s not necessarily for 
children, it’s for people who grew up with me – my age.  
 
                                                 
10 Trevor Noah, Born a Crime: Stories from a South Africa Childhood, New York: Speigel and Grau, (2016) 
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NN:  So, more like a memoir.   
 
BJdM:  Okay, all right. I’ve reconnected with a childhood friend in Niagara Falls.  We 
lived in an interesting neighbourhood. There were a lot of mixed kids, lots of people of 
Portuguese or Italian descent. She and I shared a lot in common given our white mothers and 
our Black fathers. We’ve reconnected. So, when I left the neighbourhood, she told me that her 
mirror kind of fell apart. Because we were the gang. There were only a few of us that could fit 
that profile. There was her and her brothers, me and my sisters, and there were a couple of 
other families. But, to face the world, the way we had to face it, with no colour in our face, but 
knowing who we were and knowing that we can’t deny that – I mean, how do you dance 
between those? God forbid that you ever deny who you are and you get found out. You just 
couldn’t even walk that way. And as I get older, I don’t know what the angle of the story will be.  
It’s not going to be just an info book. I think it will be a gathering up all of my experiences and 
wisdoms that aren’t so far off from what people are facing today. “How could your parents go 
through that in the ‘sixties?!” Well, okay, let’s go back another generation. We’re going to talk 
about Sarah and Solomon Levi Earlls and how she was from England and he was from Negro 
Creek Road. Way back then, in the 1890s, they got married. So, it’s nothing new. People can’t 
own interracial marriages in this generation.   
 
NN:  No.  And the sixties – I was a kid then too. And now, I look back and acknowledge 
that there were terrible things happening – but there was something hopeful. But today, I’m 
having a harder time feeling that struggle is happening in a context of hope. Maybe struggle is 
the hope. Maybe that’s what it is. But, you know, your stories from that time are relevant and 
important and I guess I’m a little curious about how you are going to be thinking about the 
context of the ‘sixties. 
 
BJdM:  You bring up that point about the hopefulness. My husband and I were watching 
a documentary about Vietnam on Netflix. It was very poignant, but the whole idea, even when 
they started rebelling, it was all about hope. Even the sitcoms, like All in the Family, there was 
always this questioning: “Look at the other side – we did nothing to these people. What are we 
doing over there?” It was always the fact that there were young people who had a lot more 
energy than the old folks and the hope piece was always there, even in the music. There was no 
way I ever thought for one minute I’d be this age and the world would be as stinky as it is now.   
 
NN:   Me too. 
 
BJdM:  You know, in the ‘sixties, the only real competition was who was better: the 
Jackson Five or the Osmonds! That was it! And once we got that resolved, we were good. Hmm. 
So the hope piece today? I don’t know.   
 
NN:  But, I think that also, particularly for an artist like yourself, the creative realm is 
where you live and that’s where you generate your life and your contributions. So, it seems to 
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me that just in the act of creating, you have to be hopeful. Are you hopeful? 
 
BJdM:  I am. I’m hopeful, but I don’t think I’m naïve about it. There’s always going to be 
hopefulness and actions to take. I’m not naïve enough to think that there aren’t going to be 
those that fight against it or are blinded by it – as they’re blinded by things like the energy 
behind the present-day American administration. The kind of energy that particular group of 
people has is very strong. It’s very compelling. But I can’t see that lasting. It can’t last.   
 
NN:  Okay.  There’s the hope.   
 
BJdM:  Yes. It’s like, “Okay, we’ll just wait it out. You guys have your turn at bat.” But 
what I despair – what I get really sad about is the culture of hate that’s been allowed, more so 
now than when I was small.   
 
NN:  Yea.  It seems to be more prevalent. The internet has made everybody’s hate 
more available to us.  
 
BJdM:  Yes. 
 
NN:   I have one other question. This is a little bit of a follow-up. It’s a bit of a curiosity. 
When you were talking about the Negro Creek controversy in the last interview11, you 
mentioned a woman, I think you described her as a German woman in Durham, who brought 
you minutes of the Negro Creek council. You intimated that you might actually have copies of 
them somewhere.   
 
BJdM:  I did. Right now, I’ve got this huge box of stuff and, I’m just going through all that 
stuff now.  I’ve been delayed, partly because of the rush on the book. I actually had that in my 
mind the other day. But they should have those minutes in their archives.   
 
NN:  Or wherever those sorts of documents are housed since amalgamation.   
 
BJdM:  That’s one thing I am looking for because I’ve been shooting my mouth off about 
it – I guess I should have a look! 
 
NN:  All right. To summarize here, I encountered you through your work – I can’t even 
remember the order, but the Cairn and the two kids books, and then, of course, the interview 
that we did a couple of years ago. You’ve talked about the ‘hope’ piece, and you’ve talked 
about having grand-daughters, is there anything else that drives your interest in digging and 
creating?  Specifically in relation to Black heritage and Black history in Owen Sound – is there 
anything else that drives what you do? 
                                                 
11 Naomi Norquay, “‘Wow! I guess I can draw!’”, p.13-14 
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BJdM:  Anything else I do? Or why that drives me? 
 
NN:  Well, maybe both. You’ve talked about your grand-daughters being a good 
enough reason to write the 1960s memoir and I think the Cairn came out of a concern and love 
for the community. Right?  
 
BJdM:    Yes. I think, the first thing that whistles through my brain is the idea that history 
is written by the winners. I’ve heard that said somewhere. But I don’t want my story told by 
anybody else, because there’s been too much told already by other people. So when I get a 
chance to get to say it first, I want to do that. It’s so easy to lose that thread. It’s too easy to lose 
it, and even if it’s in book form and on a shelf and even if your grand-daughter says, “What the 
heck was all that about?” At least it’s out there.  
 
NN:  It’s out there.  
 
BJdM:  Because truth is too easy to lose. And I don’t want anyone else saying it for me.   
 
NN:  And I guess, also, when it’s in the public domain – so, for example in the domain 
of publishing, whether it’s self-published work or through a company like the Ginger Press, or 
it’s a public monument – it goes on the public record, which is important. Right?  
 
BJdM:  It is.  
 
NN:  You’re a cultural worker who, I would say, has been really boosting what I call the 
counter-narrative.   
 
BJdM:  Oooo, I like!   
 
NN:  Oh, you like that one too, do you?   
 
BJdM:    You work with words.  
 
NN:  Well, I do. Can you see yourself doing anything that isn’t counter-narrative?   
 
BJdM:  Um... I dance. I don’t know if that’s counter-narrative, or not.  
 
NN:  Is that worth pursuing here, in this interview? Your dance? 
 
BJdM:  Mmm, no.  I teach at a lovely little studio called Heather Dixon’s Dance and 
Fitness.   
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NN:  Okay. I thought maybe you were teaching in an art studio! What about your 
visual art?  Are you up to anything?  
 
BJdM:  It’s not gone to print yet – but I’ve recently illustrated a book12 for a retired 
lawyer here in town. It will be coming out soon. Plus, I’m going to be putting some illustrations 
into the picnic book as well as photographs. It’s going to lay out as a scrap book. So, between 
that and that, it’s kept me busy.   
 
NN:  Is there anything else you want to share?   
 
BJdM:  No, just continuing…just being healthy. I don’t know if you can hear Frankie in 
the kitchen there, but continuing our little subsistence farming, and our big garden, and just 
enjoying the country and enjoying life as we can, and culture.   
 
[Loud squawk from one of the finches. To which Bonita replies: “Do you have something else to 
say?”]  
 
BJdM:  It gives us a lot of peace. It doesn’t matter how crazy the world gets, you know.  
When everything else gets crazy, and we can go for a walk.   
 
NN:  If I’m not mistaken, you live in the same area where your great grandmother 
came from.  Is that right?   
 
BJdM:  Yea, it is.  I remember looking at her birth certificate and saying, “Oh! Sarawak 
Township!” She was out in the Shallow Lake area.   
 
NN:  All right.  Well, thank you for this. This has been a lovely kind of patchwork quilt, 
putting it all together, but the idea is to get your story about your writing out there for others to 
engage. And I just think it’s fabulous, all you’ve had to tell me, so, thank you.  
 
Editor Postscript: Black Eyed Peas & Races: A Love Story of Memories and Recipes of the 
Emancipation Picnic, compiled by Bonita Johnson deMatteis, is to be launched at The Ginger 
Press, Owen Sound on Saturday, March 30, 2019. 
 

                                                 
12 Bonita Johnson deMatteis brings life to the words of author Brian Barrie in The Neighbour that Wasn’t, and The 
Lady of the Cat, both published by Ginger Press, Owen Sound, in 2007 and 2009 respectively. 
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Aly Boltman 
There is something magical about coming upon open spaces in our quite metaphorically and 
literally cluttered world. Whether it’s a natural pause in a conversation, a patch of green space 
left untouched in an urban neighbourhood, or even a gap in a child’s mouth cheerily inviting a 
shiny new tooth and the promise of adulthood, empty spaces invite us in and give our 
imaginations places to roam. 

When I first discovered the flat, open field in Owen Sound’s Greenwood Cemetery, an area 
otherwise completely surrounded by century-old tombstones, I assumed it was a park within a 
park. Maybe it was meant to be a place for quiet reflection, or a spot reserved for the long-
prophesied, but as yet unfulfilled local population boom.  

But as I walked a little closer and stepped on the grassy plain, something didn’t feel quite right. 
Cemeteries have always been my solace, places where I’m happily surrounded by history, 
sculpture and someone’s ancestors long overdue for a visit. I have yet to find a cemetery I 
didn’t love. But that first time I walked into that open field, I didn’t feel that same sense of joy 
or mystery. Instead, I sensed an elephant in the room, or more to the point, in the ground. 

In such a large, old and well-used cemetery, what could explain such a seemingly empty space 
located on prime real estate overlooking the lush Nine Bends trail, directly beside the section 
boasting Owen Sound’s most prominent historical citizens? 

Back in 1860, when the fate of that field was decided, somebody either had a deep-rooted 
belief in social justice, or a wicked sense of humour. Or perhaps, both.  
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Only in Owen Sound could its most influential people be buried directly beside its poorest, most 
desperate souls. 

Only in Owen Sound could renowned abolitionists lay in in delicate silk-lined coffins in cement 
vaults under huge, ornate tombstones just inches from dozens of former slaves and their 
descendants, purportedly buried six-deep in cheap pine boxes like a hand of playing cards.  

Only in Owen Sound would historically notable mayors, captains, civic and temperance leaders 
rest for eternity beside those who had hung for their alleged crimes in the courtyard of the 
nearby county jail. 

Such is the case at Greenwood Cemetery, where this empty ground and its unusual geographic 
placement is so much more than it seems.  

Welcome to Potter’s Field.  

“In every cemetery, there is a section for those families of lesser means. Strangers’ Plot, 
Poor Grounds or perhaps Potter’s Field are some of the names used for this section. At 
Greenwood Cemetery, this section is known as the Indigent Plot. These grounds are 
closed and no longer used… The first recorded burial… in the Indigent Plot was John 
Boddy age 46 years… [in 1860]… although approximately 40 remains had been removed 
from Chalmer’s Cemetery in the middle 1850s for reburial at Greenwood Cemetery1. In 
1989 another 4 remains were removed from Chalmer’s and interred in the Indigent Plot. 
1,242 people are buried in the Indigent Plot and of those a significant number are Blacks 
from our community. In the earliest days of the County Town, those families who could 
not afford to purchase a plot had it purchased for them by the County Office. In the 
spring of 1916, Council addressed the need for reduced fees for families struggling to 
purchase a plot and under bylaw 1765 developed a separate structure: 12½ cents per 
square foot in sections 16 and 17 or 30 cents per square foot for section 18.”2 

The most vulnerable people in Owen Sound’s history including newborns, toddlers, orphans, 
seniors, the working poor, the homeless and hundreds of Underground Railroad escapees and 
their descendants now lay in Potter’s Field with nothing to mark their lives or their passing.   

But all of that is about to change.  

In January 2018, Philly Markowitz, the Artistic Director of Owen Sound’s semi-annual 
wintertime Lupercalia Multi-Arts Festival, asked me to program an historical event based on the 
chosen theme for 2018, Women and Children First.  I immediately thought of all the fascinating 

                                                           
1 Chalmer’s was the first community cemetery in Owen Sound, although the wet conditions and heavy clay soil 
made it an unsuitable spot, forcing relocation for those interred there. 
2 Terri Jackson, Owen Sound’s Greenwood Cemetery “A Land for the Living”, Northern Terminus: The African 
Canadian History Journal/Vol. 6/2009, pp.13-14  
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people buried at Greenwood. And of course, I also remembered the hundreds of women and 
children in Potter’s Field.  

If you find yourself wondering why there was a need to focus specifically on women, author 
Paul White sums it up succinctly in his book Owen Sound The Port City: “The Women of Owen 
Sound have played a vital role in the development of the community. Unfortunately, the history 
of their varied roles is very sketchy as most of the information that has travelled down through 
time was written by men about men, producing a male-dominant record.”3 

And so, as a part of the Lupercalia Festival, Six at Six was born, a different type of cemetery tour 
that took place on a cold night in February 2018, just as the sun was setting at 6 pm. About 50 
brave and well-bundled souls gathered in Greenwood’s Mausoleum armed with flashlights and 
enthusiasm for local history. Off we went around the cemetery, at first at dusk and then in the 
dark. We trudged our way through the crunchy, deep snow in -10 degree weather, shining a 
(flash) light on the lives of six remarkable women in Owen Sound’s history: Melba Morris Croft, 
Mary Miller, Annie Jaffray Eaton, Christina Ann Fleming, Mary Stephens Doyle, and Marion 
Fields Wyllie. If you want to learn more about these women, look no further than Eminent 
Women of Grey County edited by Sharon Cake, published in 1977 with the Grey County 
Historical Society. But where does one look to find the stories of the marginalized, the poor, the 
little known and clearly, less “eminent?” 

Having nothing more than an interment list for the Indigent Lot found on the Bruce and Grey 
Branch Ontario Genealogical Society website, we ended our tour at Potter’s Field, located in 
lots G-BLE-0 and G-BLF-0 just north of the defunct brick chapel near Greenwood’s main 
entrance gates. 

Instead of aiming our flashlights at tombstones to help tell the stories we sought, we stood on 
the empty, frozen field, staring into each other’s cheerless faces as we read from the heart-
rending Potter’s Field interment list. Every person was tasked with picking a name and asked to 
say aloud the death date, age, and other details, although sparse.  

“Child found drowned in river, 21 November 1874, age 0.” 

 “Infant twins of John Rosie, Christmas day, 1892, age 0.” 

 “Infant boy found in Sydenham River, April 12, 1933, age 0.” 

“Anne Sargeant, April 3, 1932, age 95.” 

“Margaret Bell, March 29, 1907, age 99.” 

“John Hall, April 9, 1900, age 117” 

                                                           
3 Paul White, Owen Sound The Port City, Dundurn Press, 2000, page 144 
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We could have spent all night in Potter’s Field reading the names – so, so many names. And for 
those who were familiar with Owen Sound’s unique history as the terminus of the Underground 
Railroad, this visceral, participatory experience acknowledging so many citizens with no marker or 
identified resting place, it was doubly meaningful. Green, Chuckee, Courtney, Jackson, Johnston, 
Miller, Scott, Booey, and so many more names were mined from the list, all hailing from our 
historic Black community.  

Consider William Ringo, a former slave in the Southern United States who escaped from bondage 
at the age of 20, who lived to be 81 years old and died only two weeks after his wife, aged 85, in 
1904. An article in the March 18, 1904 Owen Sound Sun Times states his “funeral took place to 
Greenwood from the B.M.E. church… and was attended by nearly all of the coloured people in 
town.” Imagine being so beloved by your community that everyone came out to pay respect, but 
there is no marker to honour your life?  

Or take the example of Marie Jackson, a widow who died at age 88 in the county gaol in 1901, 
who according to The Owen Sound Advertiser, “was there because she had no other place to go 
and the county had no house of refuge for except the gaol. At regular intervals…she was driven to 
the police court and received a fresh sentence.”4 At her advanced age, to seek jail as an 
alternative to homelessness seems so patently unfair. And in death, she faced eternity no better 
off in the unmarked and forgotten ground. 

And perhaps the most startling figure of all is John “Daddy” Hall, a man of Mohawk and African 
Canadian descent who survived both the War of 1812 and slavery, escaping via the 
Underground Railroad. He became Owen Sound’s town crier, fathering more than a dozen 
children and living to the ripe old age of 117, only to be buried in the Poor Grounds, too.  

It was safe to say that many people left the tour more than a little disturbed that so many of 
Owen Sound’s citizens were spending eternity this way.  

Four months later, the Six at Six cemetery tour was held again for Door’s Open in June 2018, 
and the tide finally began to turn for these nearly-forgotten people. 

It was then that a man approached me, completely unsolicited, clearly moved by what he 
experienced at Potter’s Field. He said, “These people were underdogs. I was an underdog too.” 
And with that, he offered to anonymously fund a substantial monument for all of those in 
Potter’s Field. Because the people buried at Potter’s Field deserve as much dignity as anyone 
else. And now, we have a chance to give it to them. 

By the time you read this publication, a survey will have circulated in the community asking 
Potter’s Field descendants and Owen Sound citizens what they envision for a proper monument 
for the space. We will use the data to determine what is created, classic or artistic, and we will 

                                                           
4 Owen Sound Advertiser, Tuesday, Feb 5, 1901, p. 1, col. 4 
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host an open house in the spring at Grey Roots to gather more information about those buried 
in the Indigent Lot.  
 
The community has shown incredible support from the start, and the project has even gained 
national attention. Senator Wanda Thomas Bernard, who travelled to Owen Sound with her 
family to participate in the 156th Emancipation Festival, eloquently summed up the importance 
of this project: “Creating a monument for Greenwood Cemetery to recognize the many 
marginalized community members who died and were never recognized is a meaningful 
gesture in reconciling our histories of anti-Black racism and colonialism. Unmarked graves are 
one of the many ways our ancestors have been erased, dehumanized, mistreated and 
devalued. On January 31, 2018, Prime Minister Justin Trudeau acknowledged the United 
Nation's Decade for People of African Descent. He stated that this is a time for recognition and 
justice. This monument is an example of how communities can enact justice for our forgotten 
ancestors."5 

When all is said and done, Greenwood will have a new monument befitting of the people who 
have spent a century or more unmarked, unnoticed, and in many ways, entirely forgotten. With 
the public’s help, we’ll also gather photographs, artefacts, obituaries, and recorded stories to 
accompany the names. In this way, we can right a wrong nearly 160 years in the making, but we 
can only do it with your help. Please accept this as your personal invitation to contribute to this 
important, community undertaking.  

To access a list of names of those known to be buried in Potter’s Field, follow this link: 
https://brucegrey.ogs.on.ca/wp-content/uploads/sites/7/2018/08/Greenwood-Interments-
from-Lots-G-BLE-and-Lots-G-BLF.pdf 

If you’d like to get in touch with us to learn more about the spring 2019 open house, or to help 
provide us with vital information about the people in Potter’s Field, please email us at 
ospfproject@gmail.com 
 
“We live in the present with knowledge that the past is alive in us – our history speaks to us.” 
Kilroy J. Oldster 

The author wishes to acknowledge the work of Terri Jackson for her research to support this 
article and this community project.  

 

 

 

                                                           
5 Correspondence, The Office of Senator Wanda Thomas Bernard, February 4, 2019 
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Amherstburg, Freedom Crossing 
 

Peter Meyler 
 

Snuggled along the banks of the Detroit River, Amherstburg is an historic town where 
the history of three continents collided. A major meeting place for Indigenous traders, 
this area was always an important gathering place. French settlers have farmed along 
the fertile shoreline since 1749. The names of their descendants are still found along the 
river roads and in town. Other early settlers were those of African descent, traversing 
the river at one of its narrowest points. After the American Revolution, slavery existed 
on both sides of the border at various times. In fact, some escaped from slavery in 
Upper Canada to find freedom in present-day Michigan. This area also became an end 
point of the Underground Railroad.  

 
The narrow river passage was the reason that the 
British constructed Fort Malden here. That occurred 
after the Jay Treaty of 1794 established the border 
between the new United States and the British colony 
of Upper Canada. Loyalists stranded on the American 
side of the border quickly moved across the Detroit 
River to find new land. They all had to leave their 
homes behind, except one family. They took their 
house apart, marked each board and log with a Roman 
numeral and floated the whole thing down river. 

 
Folklore tells of the home being reassembled in 1798 
by Amherstburg’s wharf. The Park brothers, successful 
international merchants and apparently a rowdy 
bunch, bought the house a few years later. It stayed in 
their family for over one hundred years.                               Looking across Detroit River to Michigan1 

         
Incredibly, this house moved a second time in 1972. When the owner of the property 
wished to expand and develop their business, the Rotary Club decided to move the 
house about 2 blocks north along Dalhousie Street, beside the picturesque King's Navy 
Yard. It survives as the very hands-on Park House Museum. 

 
In 1798, the floating Park house must have made quite a sight for soldiers stationed at 
Fort Malden. The British constructed the fort in 1796 at the edge of the only possible 
                                                 
1 All photographs by Laynna Meyler. 
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navigation route along the Detroit River. All ships had to pass within shouting distance 
of the fort. Home of the Indian Department after the American Revolution, the fort was 
the site of the annual gift-giving ceremonies. These were events during which the British 
presented goods to the First Nations to pay for the use of native lands in this part of 
Upper Canada. 
 
The fort was also a focal 
point during the War of 
1812. Brigadier General 
William Henry Harrison, a 
future American president, 
and Sir Isaac Brock, the 
great Canadian hero, were 
both here, although not at 
the same time. Brock’s 
friend, the Shawnee leader 
Tecumseh, spoke the 
following prophetic words 
inside the fort, “Our lives 
are in the hands of the 
Great Spirit. We are 
determined to defend our lands, and if it his will, we wish to leave our bones upon 
them.” He was killed shortly after at the Battle of the Thames on October 3, 1813. The 
reputed rock that this renowned orator stood on can be found in the fort’s grounds. 
 
The British eventually abandoned Amherstburg and destroyed the fort. The British and 
Canadians came back after the war was settled. The fort, as it looks today, is based on 
the British reconstruction of the 1820s. 
 
Black settlers were among Amherstburg’s first residents. Some, like John “Daddy” Hall 
and his family, were part of the Indigenous communities in the area. Others escaped 
enslavement by crossing this narrow section of the Detroit River and became integral 
members of the community. The Amherstburg First Baptist Church, which is a National 
Historic Site, is still active. 
 
The town also boasts the Amherstburg Freedom Museum. The complex includes the 
fully refurbished Nazrey African Methodist Episcopal Church, another National Historic 
Site. Also included is the restored Taylor log cabin. The 200-year old home is named for 
George Taylor, a former slave and town merchant. The museum’s exhibits cover the 
hundreds of years of the trans-Atlantic slave trade. But the most interesting things are 
the little-known personal stories that emerge. One of these is that Sir Isaac Brock and 
his African cook had a daughter who was born in Amherstburg. 
 

King’s Navy Yard 
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Another item that catches a visitor’s attention is the origin of the phrase "the Real 
McCoy." Born in neighbouring Colchester, Black inventor Elijah McCoy, was a Scottish-
educated engineer. He developed a lubricating cup that greatly improved the ability to 
oil a steam engine while it kept running. Altering the "Real MacKay" slogan for a brand 
of Scotch, it is said that customers asked for the "Real McCoy" to ensure that they would 
receive only Elijah's high-quality products. 
 
Living most of his life in Detroit, Elijah couldn't find work as an engineer because of his 
colour. The Michigan Central Railroad hired him as a simple locomotive fireman/oilman. 
This same railway served Amherstburg and Elijah probably rode the rails to the 
company's station here. The station is now the Gibson Gallery, a home to art shows and 
the Fort Malden Guild of Arts and Crafts. The Guild is the owner of the building. This 
historic site not only acts as a metaphor for the Underground Railroad, but also reminds 
us that the railroad was the only source of employment for many African Canadians. 
 
Today, Amherstburg is a quiet tourist town. Sailboats and lakers glide along the Detroit 
River, viewing the same beautiful sunsets as Brock and Tecumseh. They are likely 
unaware of the importance of Amherstburg as a crossing point for countless freedom 
seekers and the role they took in developing Ontario. 

 

Tecumseh Stone in Fort Malden 
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For more information on the history of this area see: 
 
A Fluid Frontier: Slavery, Resistance, and the Underground Railroad in the Detroit River 
Borderland. Ed. by Karolyn Smardz Frost and Veta Smith Tucker, Detroit:  Wayne State 
University Press (2016) 
 
The Dawn of Detroit: A Chronicle of Slavery and Freedom in the City of the Straits. By 
Tiya Miles, New York: The New Press (2017) 
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Human Spoils of War: Enslaved Captives from 

Kentucky 
 

by Peter Meyler   
 

“Inhabitants left without protection, without a person to stead them, have nothing to do 
but fly as the Indians are saving and caressing all the Negroes they take, should it 
produce an insurrection, it may be attended with the most serious consequences.”1 
– from a letter of a resident of Virginia, July 26, 1763. 

Thomas Jefferson estimated that by 1778, 30,000 of those enslaved in Virginia had escaped. 
Jefferson was writing at the time of the American Revolution and, of course, war results in 
disruption and refugees. The refugees included both British Loyalists and African Americans. 
But not all displaced persons were refugees. Some were captured as the spoils of war by British, 
Canadian and Indigenous warriors. The Canadian Archives includes a record that notes:  

“In the reports from Detroit and Michilimackinac about this time there are many 
references to blacks, slaves, being brought in as prisoners. E.g., in Lieutenant-Governor 
Patrick Sinclair’s report to Lieutenant Bolton, Michilimackinac, June 8, 1780, he says that 
Indians & Volunteers on the attack against the Illinois … brought off forty-three scalps, 
thirty-four prisoners Black and White and killed about 70 persons.”2 

The registry of Detroit's Ste. Anne Church recorded its members. These included those who 
were slaves. In the 1760s, the registry noted 64 enslaved Indigenous individuals and five of 
African heritage. By the 1780s, there were 68 Indigenous slaves and 28 Black and mulatto 
slaves.3 

The names of white Americans captured quite often show up in records, however, the 
appearance of the names of Black captives is rare. A dispute about ownership provides an 
instance where the identity of enslaved African Americans is revealed. The dispute was a result 
of a foray by Loyalist forces into frontier Kentucky from the Detroit River area in June, 1780. 

                                                           
1 Frances Parkman, The Conspiracy of Pontiac and the Indian War after the Conquest of Canada, Vo. II, Boston: 
Little, Brown and Company, (1874) p.86 
2  William Renwick Riddell,  “Two Incidents of Revolutionary Time”, 12 J. Am. Inst. Crim. L. & Criminology 223 
(May 1921 to February 1922) 
3 Miles, Tiya, The Dawn of Detroit: a chronicle of slavery and freedom in the city of the straits, New York, NY: The 
New Press, (2017) 
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Major Arent De Peyster was the acting Lieutenant-Governor of Detroit when Michigan was still 
British territory in 1780. He ordered Captain Henry Bird to lead a force of 150 white soldiers 
with as many Indigenous warriors as could be gathered into Kentucky. It was reported by an 
American, Captain John Dunkin, that there were 800 warriors of “different Nations-Viz. 
Mingoes; Delawares; Shawnees, Hurons, Ottaways, ’Taways and Chippeways” 4 with the 
expedition. 

Captain Bird was accompanied by Alexander McKee, Deputy Indian Agent at Detroit, and the 
Girty brothers, Simon, George and James. The Girtys were born in Pennsylvania but had been 
raised in three separate Indigenous nations after being captured as boys. They were well versed 
in Indigenous languages and cultures. 

The aim of the mission was to attack the fort at present-day Louisville and any other forts that 
they came across. On June 24, they took Ruddle’s Fort, the next day Martin’s Fort. Low on 
provisions, Captain Bird then decided that is was best for his fighters to return home with their 
booty. They finally made it back to Detroit on August 4. Bird reported that he had 150 captives 
with him, while his Indigenous allies had as many as 200 more.5 The prisoners were made up of 
people of all colours. 

The La Force Enslaved Servants 

Among the Martin’s Fort group of captives was the La Force family and its enslaved servants. 
The head of the household, Mrs. Agnes La Force, a widow, recounted the story of their capture 
in a 1781 petition to Sir Frederick Haldimand, the Governor of the Province of Quebec (which at 
the time included what is now Ontario). 

“To His Excellency Frederick Haldimand Esqr Captain General & Commander in Chief of 
His Majesty's Forces of the same, and the Frontiers thereof Vice Admiral &c.&c.&c.  

The humble Petition of Agnes La Force, Widow of Rene La Force, late of Virginia, now a 
prisoner in Montreal. 

Your Petitioner most humbly sheweth: 

That your Petitioner about three years last had the affliction of losing her said husband 
and was left a widow with five children: That her late husband together with his Family 
and thirteen negro slaves had been obliged to remove two hundred miles into the inner 
uninhabited part of the country; to be out of the way of all Troubles; That her said 
husband always had been a very loyal subject of His Majesty, on which account he was 
at different times greatly distressed by heavy fines, which were Layed on him, and at 
last obliged him to remove from his habitation where he and his Family lived at their 
ease. That on the 25th of June last past your Petitioner together with her five children 

                                                           
4 See: www.geni.com/people/Capt-John-Thomas-Dunkin/6000000002279461998 
5 Michigan Historical Society Collections, Volume 22, Lansing MI, 1894 
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and said thirteen negro slaves belonging to her the Petitioner were disturbed in their (as 
they thought) safe retirement by a party of Soldiers and Indians of His Majesty, and 
were by them taken Prisoners and carried to detroit where on their arrival said negro 
slaves were sold & disposed of without your Petitioners consent or receiving any benefit 
thereby to her very great Detriment said slaves being her only resource she had and 
only property left in this country, and now your Petitioner and Family being in the 
utmost distress and considered her Farr advanced age not being able to do anything 
towards the support of her Fatherless children in a strange country destitute of 
everything she the Petitioner most humbly has resource to Your Excellency, and prays 
that your Excellency with a paternal eye will look on her very great affliction and take 
her case into consideration and give her said Petitioner Liberty to reclame the above 
mentioned her negro slaves or to order the purchasers of them to pay unto her your 
Petitioner whatever sum or sums of money as your Excellency will think in Justice and 
equity to be due to her the Petitioner as being the sole proprietor of said slaves: And 
your Petitioner as in Duty bound will ever pray. 

Agnes Laforce.”6 

Agnes La Force also knew who took possession of each enslaved person: 

Scipio was in the possession of Simon Girty. Tim and Ishener were held by Philip Le Duc. 
Stephen was held by Captain Duncan Graham. Captain Matthew Elliott added Joseph and Keggy 
to the many slaves already on his property. Job went to Duperon Baby, a prominent Detroit 
trader. Frederick Fisher, an interpreter, took Hannah while Candis became the property of 
Captain McKee. Bess, Grace, Rachel and Patrick were in the possession of “Indians.”7 

Haldimand sent an order to Detroit to return the La Force slaves. However, the order was 
ignored and none were returned. 

The La Force family tried again to retrieve its human property during the War of 1812. The 
Woodford County, Kentucky courthouse received the following document. 

“Know all men by these presents that I, William B. La Force of the county of Woodford 
and the state of Kentucky, have nominated, constituted and appointed and by these 
presents do nominate, constitute and appoint Merit Young of the county and state 
aforesaid my true and lawful attorney for me and in my name to demand and take into 
possession ( if practicable) or make arrangements for the recovery of all or any part of 
the negroes that myself and the legal representives of Randolph La Force senr., decd, 
are entitiled to in Upper Cannada or elswhere in the British Cannadian country. those 
negroes being the same (with their increase) taken by Capt. Bird from Martin's Station in 
Kentucky in the 1780 (sic). Their names are as follows: an old woman named Betty 
(Bess*) & seven children, to wit, Scippio (Scipio*), Hannah, James (Tim*), Ishmael 

                                                           
6 William Renwick Riddell,   “Two Incidents of Revolutionary Time”  
7 Ibid.  
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(Ishener*), Stephen, Joe (Joseph*) & Kijah (Keggy*), also the above named Hannah had 
five yellow children, to wit, Kandis (Candis*), Job, Grace, Rachel, & Patrick. Now be it 
known therefore that by these presents I do hereby ratify & confirm all such lawful acts 
& things which he, my said attorney, may lawfully do for the benefit of the above 
representives of Randolph La Force, senr., decd, in as full & ample manner as if myself 
was personally present. In Testimony wherof I hereunto set my hand & seal this 25th 
day of August 1813.” 8 
 
*(name as noted in 1781 list) 

From this account, it can be seen that the La Force slaves were a family, Betty with her seven 
children and five grandchildren. The grandchildren were from Candis and interestingly are 
noted as “yellow.” An interview by Reverend John Shane with George Bryan includes a 
description of the La Force enslaved children. 

“A Mr. Laforce, came out in 1779. An indian had a wife of the mulatto woman belonging 
to Mrs. L. She came to Ruddle’s just before it was taken. On their way out her husband 
died at the Big – or – Flat Lick (known by either name,) 7 mi[le]s this side of Cumberland 
ford. The indian’s children had pretty blue eyes, skin neither black, red nor white, kinked 
hair –&c. They were taken prisoner. One of the children now living in Mo. [Missouri]”9 

An interview with Rachel Reno (pronounced Ray-no), one of the “yellow” children of Candis, 
was conducted by Lyman C. Draper of The Draper Manuscripts in August of 1863. She provides 
a firsthand account of her early life. 

“And now Rachel Reno - now over 80 years old - an African woman, born in Blue 
Jackets’s Town near Bellefontaine, her mother having been captured in Kentucky by the 
Shawanoes, - having early went to live with the Col. Alex McKee family a little below 
Sandwich, Canada.  Col. McKee often spent some of his winters on the river Thames, he 
had many pet animals including deer; a pet deer hooked and gored him in the leg and 
he died of Lockjaw. He left one or two sons and Mrs. McKee, part Indian, Col. McKee 
having a Shawanoe wife. Simon Girty was good to prisoners - often saved them - having 
got cut and hacked over the head in forcibly rescuing them. Blue Jacket lived and died 
near Brownstown - was a good Indian, had a son named George Blue Jacket. Rachel 
Reno said of her own accord that Simon Kenton’s Indian name was Cut-Ta-Ho-Tha which 
meant to be ‘blackened’ or ‘condemned man’ prepared for burning at the stake.”10 

Arthur L. Thomas, a descendant of Hannah, Candis’ daughter, wrote on the website, 
genealogy.com:  

                                                           
8 Woodford County Court, Book F, pp 187-188, La Force to Young. 
9 www.lists.rootsweb.com/hyperkitty/list/ruddlesfort.rootsweb.com/thread/25164657/ 
10 www.afrigeneas.com/library/reno.html 
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“There are records indicating Hannah may still have been living in 1820 and that she 
may have been a wife of a slave named Jack York, who belongs to the James Girty 
family. James was a brother to Simon Girty, Girty's will of 1804 mentions seven (7) 
slaves, including one named Jack and another named Hannah. Is this Hannah (La Force), 
who was taken by Frederick Fisher following the Martin's Station raid?”11 

Rachel lived out her life in Ohio, passing away on May 22, 1864. There is only suspect 
information about the fate of the other La Force servants. 

Matthew Elliott, who took of possession of “Joseph and Keggy” in 1780, filed a petition in the 
Detroit court in October of 1807. He claimed that he had lost a number of slaves when he had 
moved to Amherstburg. The runaways were said to be “Hannah, Peter, Abraham, Scipio, 
Candus and James who were born the slaves of said Matthew Elliott of female slaves 
belonging” to him.12 They had apparently escaped to Detroit during “last winter and spring.” 
One name that stands out due to its uniqueness is “Candus.” Could this be Candis, her mother 
Hannah, and her uncles James and Scipio? Had they escaped and moved away? We may never 
know. 

John “Daddy” Hall, a long-time resident of Grey County, was born and raised along the Detroit 
River in a native community. His mother was of African heritage while his father was 
Indigenous. Like the La Force servants, Hall and his family members had been captured during 
war. Only it was the War of 1812, and his family was marched south into slavery instead of 
north. After about 13 years of enslavement, Hall managed to escape and come back home 
around 1827. In the book, Broken Shackles: Old Man Henson, from slavery to freedom, he 
recounted his return. 

“When I left, John Wigle, Colonel Elliott, and some of the French had slaves, but there 
were no slaves when I came back. Lots of other changes had taken place. Most of my 
friends were dead and gone. My relations taken prisoner with me hadn’t returned, and 
it was no home for me no more.”13 

John Hall knew slave owners and some of those enslaved along the river. He may even have 
known Hannah and members of her family. 

Resources, see also: 

Maude Ward Lafferty, “Destruction of Ruddle’s and Martin’s Forts”, The Register of the 
Kentucky Historical Society, Vol. 54, October 1956, No. 189    

                                                           
11 www.genealogy.com/ftm/t/h/o/Arthur-L-Thomas/index.html 
12 Tiya Miles, The Dawn of Detroit: a chronicle of slavery and freedom in the city of the straits, New York, NY: The 
New Press, (2017) 
13 Peter Meyler (ed.), Broken Shackles: Old Man Henson, from slavery to freedom. Toronto: Dundurn Press (2001) 
p.195 
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The William Lee Family: From Amherstburg to 

Artemesia and Beyond 
 

Peter Meyler 
 
Henry Bird, a captain in the 8th Regiment of Foot, was a brave English soldier who had 
been at Fort Detroit since 1768. While protecting the western portion of the British 
territories, Bird led two excursions with Indigenous allies into enemy territory during the 
American Revolution. The first was the siege of Ohio’s Fort Laurens in 1779. The 
following year Bird led raids against Martin’s Fort and Ruddle’s Fort in northeastern 
Kentucky. 
 
There is an interesting mention of Martin’s Fort in a document from 1784. It reads: 
 

“Detroit, May 14, 1784. 
 
I, Henry Bird do declare that the wench Esther became my property in 
Consequence of an article of Capitulation of Martin’s Fort, whereby the 
Inhabitants and Defenders agreed to deliver up their Blacks, Moveables and 
Arms to the Indians as their property, on Condition that their Persons should be 
safely conducted to Detroit; which article was punctuly (sic) complied with and 
fulfilled by the Captors. The said Esther became my property by Consent and 
permission of the Indian Chiefs. 
 
(Signed) 
H. BIRD, 
Captain. 
 
Present and Witness 
to the Capitulation 
(Signed) 
A. McKEE, D. A. 
Indian Affairs 
 
I do hereby make over and give my 
Right and Property -in the said Wench and her male Child to William Lee in 
consideration of having cleared for me sixteen acres of Land. 
(Signed) 
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H. BIRD, 
Captain.”1 

 
Captain Bird had received the ownership of an enslaved woman from the Martin’s Fort 
raid. That was not unusual for the Detroit area. A number of enslaved individuals were 
taken as captives during British and Indigenous raids. What was unusual was whom he 
gave Esther and her son to in 1784. William Lee was a free Black man. At times taking 
ownership of an enslaved person by another Black person would protect the enslaved 
from being sold away from family and friends. It is unclear of the relationship between 
Esther and William at this time. In 1775, the British had offered freedom to those 
African Americans enslaved by rebels and their sympathizers who would join its forces. 
In land petitions, William said that he had arrived in 1777 and served under Gregor 
McGregor, Major of the Detroit Militia. In a 1784 petition, he had requested ownership 
of a four acre of property at the mouth of the Detroit River where he lived with his small 
family. 
 
Henry Bird noted that Esther and her son were payment for Lee clearing sixteen acres of 
land for him. Bird had settled on a lot in the new settlement of Amherstburg. William 
Lee had also received a lot in Amherstburg as compensation for serving with the British 
during the war. This 200 acre property was along the Detroit River across from Blois 
Blanc Island. Unfortunately, Bird and Lee never had legal title and lost their properties 
according to government documents. Henry Bird’s son had also requested 
compensation for the loss of his father’s home and the improvements made to the 
property. In 1797, a letter responding to Bird’s son stated:  
 

“That I do not find, Major Bird’s Father ever obtained any authority, other, than 
what he is stated to have from the Indians, to take possession of a Tract of Land 
on the Eastern side of the River Detroit.”2  

 
William had made several petitions for land. In a 1790 petition to maintain his 
Amherstburg property, William Lee stated: 
 

“I pray your Lordship a security to said Lands; or in the event memorialist is 
ejected … he prays for equivalent good land, elsewhere in the new settlement.”3 

 
Lee indicated that he now had a large family. The petition also noted that he wanted to 
be considered for a land grant under the United Empire regulations, that he had been in 

                                                 
1 William Renwick Riddell, “Two Incidents of Revolutionary Time”, 12 J. Am. Inst. Crim. L. & Criminology 
223 (May 1921 to February 1922) 
2 Michigan Historical Society Collections, Volume 25, Lansing MI, 1896 
3 www.collectionscanada.gc.ca, Upper Canada Land Petitions (1763 – 1865) 
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Lord Dunmore’s Regiment and that he had left behind 340 acres of property in the 
United States. A handful of Black men were listed as United Empire Loyalists if they had 
fought as freemen for the British. Military service was the only way for those of African 
descent to receive land grants. 
 
William Lee eventually received a property for his military service in 1808. The land was 
in Harwich Township, about 100 kilometres west of Amherstburg, near Chatham.  
 
Lee next appears in St. David’s in Niagara Township. This village was situated where the 
north-south Indigenous route from Lake Ontario to the top of the Niagara Escarpment 
meets the east-west trail along the ledge below the Escarpment continuing to Lake 
Huron. A Niagara marriage register lists the October 10, 1810 wedding of “William Lee 
and Jane Boise (of Colour).” Four years later, William’s will was drawn up as he was 
“weak in body, but of perfect mind and memory.”4 He left 100 acres in Harwich to his 
wife “Jenny Lee,” and split the other lot between his son Peter and daughter Betsey. An 
1837 affidavit indicates that William Lee died around 1814. It also notes that he had 
three sons, William, Peter and Isaac. 
 
The onset of the 1812 war with the United States caused concern in Ontario’s African 
communities. Richard Pierpoint, a 68 year-old American Revolution veteran, had 
suggested the creation of an all-Black Niagara militia unit. By August of 1812, “The 
Company of Coloured Men” was being formed there. Both Isaac and Peter followed 
their father’s footsteps into military service and enlisted with the Coloured Corps. 
 
The Corps took part in a number of battles during the war. They fought at Queenston 
Heights helping to repel American invaders. The commanding officer was commended 
as one who “led their men into action with great spirit.” The Corps also saw action at 
Fort George where it was stationed. In March of 1813, they were part of the force that 
repelled the Americans “at a distance of six to ten yards” with “destructive and rapid 
fire.”5 

 
It was a dangerous time, not only from enemy fire, but also from illness, disease and 
injury from the hazardous living conditions. Robert Scott, a Town of York (now Toronto) 
member of the Corps, wrote in his will, “taking into consideration the uncertainty of life 
the more especially as I now am about to embark for Niagara as a volunteer to defend 
my King.”6 He succumbed to disease in January, 1813. Fellow York resident, John 
Jackson passed away just a few weeks later in hospital. 
 

                                                 
4 Archives of Ontario, Lincoln Surrogate Court, RG 22-235 
5Gareth Newfield,  “Upper Canada’s Black Defenders? Re-evaluating the War of 1812 Coloured Corps” 
Canadian Military History, Vol. 18 [2009], Iss. 3, Art. 5,   
6 Peter Meyler, “Rather Dead Than Enslaved”,  The Fife and Drum, Vol. 16, No. 4, September 2012  
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The Coloured Corps role changed in early 1814 when it became an Artificers Corps. 
Artificers did the dirty and often dangerous work of repairing and constructing 
fortifications. Their commander wrote: 
 

“When I visited the Niagara Frontier…I found that a corps of Free Men of Colour 
had, during the war been raised for the Quarter Mr. General’s Department, but 
had been turned over to that of the Engineers, any necessity for this I never 
could learn, but it seems to have been the fashion to heap all kinds of duties 
upon the latter.”7 

 
It is not clear if Isaac Lee survived the war. An 1820 list of Coloured Corps members 
noted him as dead. However, his brother Peter was injured while working on Fort 
Niagara’s land defences on March 10, 1814 and discharged from service. 
 
To help men such as Peter, the Loyal and Patriotic Society of Upper Canada had been 
established in 1812 “to afford aid and relief” to militia members’ families. Peter Lee is 
listed in the Society’s report as receiving 20 pounds in aid. The report remarks that Peter 
had “hurt his arm in the king’s works, which is disabled, has seven children in great 
distress.”8 Peter had married a Black woman from New Brunswick whose name was 
Mary. The marriage likely took place before 1804. 
 
During the war, the Lees had a number of material losses that added to the family’s 
hardships. Americans had taken 14 grown hogs and household furniture. Seven bushels 
of wheat in the field and 40 bushels of potatoes had been destroyed during the war. A 
two year-old heifer and sixteen sheep had also disappeared. The house had been 
stripped of two bedspreads, a blanket, three shirts, two coats, two jackets, a brass 
candlestick, a bed tick, crockery ware, a tea kettle and an iron pot. Things got worse for 
Mary Lee and her children when Peter passed away on January 1, 1817 as a result of his 
injuries.  
 
We know the names of four of the Lee children. William Barnard and Maria are 
recorded in the baptismal records of St. Mark’s Church, Niagara for June 26, 1814. Peter 
Jarard is listed in the 1837 affidavit as the heir-in-law of his grandfather’s estate since he 
was the oldest male descendant. The fourth known child is Margaret. Her mother 
remarried on December 9, 1820 to Lewis Livingston. The marriage record contains 
Margaret’s statement confirming that her mother Mary was the widow of Peter Lee. 
 

                                                 
7 Ibid. 
8 The Report of the Loyal and Patriotic Society of Upper Canada with an Appendix and a List of Subscribers 
and Benefactors, 1817 
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William Barnard’s birthdate was April 10, 1814. During the 1837 Rebellion, he and his 
brother Peter were listed as members of a Black Toronto militia unit. The militia register 
also referenced the members’ families. William’s wife was noted as Hannah. They had 
four children, two under seven years of age and two over seven years of age. 
 
William later moved to Brantford and appeared on that town’s voter’s list in 1847. In 
March of the same year, Baptist minister Newton Bosworth performed the marriage of 
William Barnett (sic) Lee to Elenor (sic) J. Smith. Eleanor Jane Smith was Irish. 
Interestingly, the 1851 census lists two children in the family, Mary Annie who would be 
turning one year old and David who would be turning six years old. Eleanor was 24 years 
of age at the time. There is no mention of Hannah. 
 
William worked as a barber in Brantford. He at first rented a shop on Colborne Street in 
the heart of town. He then bought two properties, one for the Lee family and his 
barbershop and one next door, which was rented to a painter. In 1854, William was still 
listed in Brantford’s tax rolls. Two years later the tax records show him in Artemesia 
Township. The 1856 Grey County Collector’s Roll lists William B. Lee. He was a 
freeholder on Lot 23, South Durham Road. He also had a connection to Lot 21, North 
Durham Road, where the collector’s record noted “labour commutation at per day = 
50.” In an affidavit written in 1861, James Handy from Lot 25 attested that William Lee 
had been there for five years, had built a good log house and barn, and had cultivated 
ten acres. 
 
The 1861 census also noted William in Artemesia Township. But there is a mystery 
about William’s life that appears in the record. Eleanor is not listed in the census; nor 
was his son David. The census listed “Wm B. Lee” as a farmer, married and mulatto. The 
next person listed was “Roselia Wilson” who was 25, single and white. There were also 
two children in the household. The first was Mary Ann Lee, who would be ten years old 
and was noted as mulatto. Then there was a baby boy under one year of age whose 
name was “Wm Lee” and also mulatto. The census taker recorded that there were two 
families in the household. This likely indicated that Roselia and William were considered 
as separate families since they were not married. 
 
On December 23, 1863, William and Roselia were married in Artemesia by Reverend 
Thomas Jackson of the C. W. Methodist Church. The marriage record showed that 
Roselia had been born in Ithaca, New York to Lorenzo and Margaret Wilson. Well-known 
Durham Road settler James Handy was the witness.  
 
By 1871, William, Roselia and William Junior had moved to Collingwood. William resided 
there until his death on July 19, 1894 in Barrie, Ontario. His will, which was written in 
1883, began: 
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“This is the last Will and Testament of one William Barnard Lee… I give devise 
and bequeath all my real and personal property whatsoever and wheresoever to 
Roselia Adams now living with me as my wife for and during the term of her 
natural life and after her death to my daughter Mary Ann (now wife of Albert 
Douglas of the Township of Peel or the Township of Wellesley Yeoman), and my 
reputed son William Lee son of the said Roselia Adams in equal portions share 
and share alike to hold to them their heirs and assigns forever. And I appoint the 
said Roselia Adams sole executrix of this my will…”9 

 
Another mystery appeared in the will. Roselia had the last name of Adams. Roselia sold 
the Seventh Street, Collingwood property and moved to Cheboygan, Michigan. In 1905, 
she married Lewis Riggs who was born in Madoc, Ontario. The marriage record notes 
that 71 year-old Roselia had been married twice and that her parents were Aaron 
Adams and Polly Bartley. The 1920 United States census showed Roselia living in Flint, 
Michigan with her widowed daughter-in-law Bessie and her children. William Junior had 
passed away in 1914. His mother did the same in 1923. 
 
William Barnard Lee’s elder son David had also migrated to the United States with his 
mother and brother Edward. By 1870 he was living in Buffalo, New York where he died 
in 1936. His grandson, Dr. Charles Bruce Lee, was one of the top biologists in the United 
States receiving the U.S. Army’s second highest civilian award in 1963. Dr. Lee’s story is 
included in the book Untold Glory: African Americans in Pursuit of Freedom, 
Opportunity, and Achievement, by Alan B. Govenar. His daughter is genealogist Lisa B. 
Lee. Even though she lived in California, Lisa provided presentations at both the Grey 
Roots Black History Event and the Emancipation Festival Celebration in Owen Sound.  
 
The rich history of William Lee, American Revolution veteran and United Empire 
Loyalist, now spans the North American continent, including Grey County. This history 
highlights the continuous migration of people looking for a better life for themselves 
and their families. 
 
Thanks go to Lisa B. Lee and Guylaine Petrin for their invaluable research into the Lee 
family. 
 
 
 

                                                 
9 William Barnard Lee History (accessed November 2018): www.wikitree.com/wiki/Lee-6704 
David Moses Lee History (accessed November 2018):  www.wikitree.com/wiki/Lee-6703 
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Old Stock Canadians:  

Artemesia Township’s Black Settlement1  
 

Naomi Norquay 
 
In 1849 lots along the newly-surveyed Durham Road in Artemesia Township, roughly between 
what is now Wilcox Lake Road and Grey County Road 4, attracted the attention of settlers of 
African descent. All of these settlers and their families had migrated from elsewhere in Canada 
West (Upper Canada)2, many from the Queen’s Bush settlement near Fergus. For the most part, 
they were refugees from the United States and its heinous institution of slavery. Long-travelled 
and highly-skilled in the activities associated with settlement, they were very much “Old Stock 
Canadians3. I’ve spent over 50 years walking along the Durham Road – the section now called 
“Durham Road B” and I am familiar with its hilly, swampy, gravelly landscape with the 
occasional expanse of arable land that is suitable for farming. I have often wondered what 
attracted these families to the area and what factors shaped their decisions to put down roots 
or move on. What does the documentary evidence suggest about life on this particular 
“frontier”? How did these families support themselves? What evidence is there – not only of 
settlement, but of community? 

Mid-nineteenth century colonization in Canada West (Upper Canada) 

In 1841, Canada West had a population of 450,000. By 1851, it had more than doubled to 
952,000. This increase was largely due to an increase in immigration.4 What are now the 
counties of Grey and Bruce – also known as the Queen’s Bush - were opened for settlement in 

                                                           
1 I wish to thank the indomitable Guylaine Petrin for her ongoing generosity, interest and support for this project. 
Not only did she transcribe the hand written letter sent to Land Agent, George Snider, she also provided me with 
numerous bits of information from the census and other historic records.  
2 Until 1841, what is now the province of Ontario was known as Upper Canada. After the 1837-38 Rebellion, Upper 
Canada and Lower Canada were joined together to become the Province of Canada. The western portion (Upper 
Canada) became Canada West and the eastern portion (Lower Canada) became Canada East. The new Province 
was governed jointly from 1841 to 1867, when Canada West became the province of Ontario and Canada East 
became the province of Quebec. What is confusing is that many historical documents continued to refer to Canada 
West as “Upper Canada”.  
3 “Old Stock Canadians” refers to a comment made by former Prime Minister Stephen Harper, during the 2015 
federal election leaders’ debate, wherein he used the term to contrast refugees and present-day immigrants with 
Canadians with long-held tenure. “Old Stock Canadians” usually refers to Canadians of British or French heritage 
and implies they are the “real” Canadians. I have repurposed the term “Old Stock Canadians” to remind readers 
that African Canadians also have longstanding roots in Canada. 
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Old_Stock_Canadians#cite_note-CBC_News_2015-09-17-15 
4 J. David Wood, Making Ontario: Agricultural colonization and landscape re-creation before the railway, Montreal 
& Kingston: McGill-Queen’s University Press, 2000, p. 26 
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the 1840s, after First Nations ceded much of the territory to the British crown. The Durham 
Road was surveyed specifically for settlement – ‘colonization’ as it was then called. Its planned 
route was through southern Grey County and southern Bruce County, to Lake Huron, with sites 
surveyed for towns and villages along the way.5 It crossed the Toronto-Sydenham Road (also a 
colonization road) south of what would become the village of Flesherton, and also the 
Garafraxa Road in what would become the village of Durham, on its way to Lake Huron.  

In 1848 the Land Commissioner, James Hervey Price, commissioned David Gibson to survey 
what would eventually be called the Durham Road through Osprey, Artemesia and Glenelg 
townships. Gibson had recently returned from the United States, where he had spent many 
years, some of them in exile, due to his involvement in the 1837-38 Rebellion supporting 
McKenzie and the rebels’ cause.6 This commission was the first he undertook when he returned 
to his old job as a land surveyor for the British colonial government. In June of 1848, he began 
his survey in Osprey Township. Gibson and his crew portioned out 50-acre lots along the 
Durham Road, on land that Gibson describes in his notes as containing plenty of “rolling land 
ridges”, “thick swamp”, and “beaver meadows”. He continually noted an abundance of “stony 
land” and “gravelly subsoil”.7 His notes for many of the lots caution: “timber unfit for 
settlement, very wet, bridging required”.8 Cedar, balsam, spruce, birch, hemlock, black ash, 
tamarack, elm, maple, beech, basswood, ironwood, and “a scattering of pine”9 were the tree 
species the settlers would encounter when they cleared their land. Swamps, small creeks and 
the winding Saugeen River were noted as places that would need causeways or bridges. It was 
not, by any stretch of a hopeful imagination, good farming land or easy land to clear and settle. 
But the newly-surveyed road served the purpose of getting settlement into the interior of Grey 
and Bruce Counties, along an east-west axis.  

Who came? 

The first families to claim location tickets for lots on the newly-surveyed road in 1849, were 
experienced land-clearers and settlers. Many had come from the Queen’s Bush settlement near 
Fergus, where their attempts to gain title to the land they had squatted on and improved had 
failed. Caught amidst a land settlement policy change, these experienced land-clearers moved 
to Artemesia Township. The irony was that they had been encouraged to squat on un-surveyed 
land in the Queen’s Bush settlement, which they then improved to the point that it was worth 
more than they could afford to purchase. Queen’s Bush residents plied the government with 
five petitions, in 1842, 1843, 1845, 1847 and 185010, requesting permission to be able to keep 
their properties, paying for them in installments, rather than in cash up front. Each petition met 
with the government’s refusal to acknowledge their labour (and hence their legitimate claim to 

                                                           
5 Durham and Priceville, for example, were surveyed in 1849. 
6 City of Toronto, Road to rebellion: The 1837 Toronto rebellion, Toronto: City of Toronto, 2017, p.6 
7 Toronto Archives, David Gibson Fonds, Field notes of the east part of Durham Road, 1848, 180972-2  
8 Ibid. 
9 Ibid. 
10 Archives of Ontario, R.G.1, C1-1 Volume 42, Petitions 1827-1856 (Queen’s Bush) 
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the land), so over time, many of the Queen’s Bush settlement squatters moved on to other 
parts of the colony. 11  

In the spring and summer of 1849, sixteen Black families claimed 25 lots along a three-mile 
stretch of the Durham Road, east of the future village of Priceville. Nine of the families included 
both fathers and their sons claiming lots. Many of these sons were underage, suggesting that 
fathers claimed the location tickets on their behalf, as a strategy for survival on the frontier. For 
example, Chauncey Simons got a location ticket for lot 7 SDR.12 His son, Rozel (15 years of age 
in 184913) is listed as having claimed lot 8 SDR.14 John Brown claimed lots 23 and 24, NDR, for 
himself and his son, Samuel, respectively. Samuel would have been about 7 years old.15 David 
Mason claimed lots 27 and 28, NDR, for himself and his son Thomas, who would have been 
about 9 years old. Lots were claimed, sight unseen, so the settlers would have no knowledge of 
what they were getting. By increasing the amount of land they could claim, they may have been 
hoping to double their chances of receiving land that could be easily cleared and farmed. Given 
David Gibson’s descriptions of the terrain, this seems a strategic move. 

These families were not ignorant of the settlement process as they had all gone through it 
before. A list compiled in 1851 included information on “how long in Canada”.16 The length of 
time ranged from 8 years to 30 years, with the average being 17 years. The newest resident, 
Dorsey Ambush, (located on lot 15 NDR) had initially settled in the Queen’s Bush Settlement17, 
and had been in Canada West for 8 years. The longest-standing resident was John Johnston 
(located on lot 9 NDR), who had been in Canada West for at least 30 years. Most of the others 
had come during the mid to late 1830s. Chauncey Simons and his family had originally landed in 
Dereham Township, Oxford County around 1837 -3818, before making their way to Peel 
Township (in Wellington County, part of the Queen’s Bush settlement.) Gabriel Black, who 
eventually sold a portion of lot 21 SDR to the township for a school, had been in Canada West 
for 14 years.  

This suggests that there were many aspects of frontier conditions with which they would be 
familiar: clearing the land, erecting fences, building homes and shelters, surviving the harsh 
weather conditions of the winter months, and participating in frontier community life. As they 
had roots in other parts of the colony, they also, therefore, likely had connections with other 
communities and would have participated in the wide network of Black settlements as they 

                                                           
11 For a detailed exploration of these petitions, see Linda Brown-Kubisch, The Queen’s Bush Settlement: Black 
Pioneers 1839 – 1965, Toronto: Natural heritage Books, 2004 
12 SDR is short form for south (side) of the Durham Road. NDR is short for north (side) of the Durham Road. 
13 The 1851 census, taken in 1852, lists Rozel as 18 years of age. 
14 All the information about lot claims comes from “Report Lands Located on the Durham Road, West of Toronto 
Road, Between 27th April 1849 and 9th August in the Same Year”, R.G.1, A-1-7, Volume 12, Envelope 6, Roads: 
Durham 1849-1850, Archives of Ontario 
15 According to the 1851 census, Benjamin was 10 years old in 1852. 
16 Archives of Ontario, “Statistical Report: Progress of Settlement”, R.G.1, A-1-7, Volume 12, Envelope, Roads: 
Durham 1851 
17 See Brown-Kubisch, pp. 90, 118 and 268.  
18 Public Archives of Canada, “Upper Canada Naturalization Register, 1818-50”, R.G.5 B 47, Volume 8  
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existed at that time.  One such connection that stands out is that with the Queen’s Bush 
Settlement. Closely examining the names on the Queen’s Bush petitions of 1843, 1845 and 
184719, I found the names of 12 of the 16 Black settlers who claimed location tickets in 1849: 
Chauncey Simons, John Laro (Hero) Senior, Lewis Howard, John Johnston, Levi Johnston Senior, 
David King, Daniel Banks, Dorsey Ambush, Larkin Alverson, John W. Levi, John Brown and 
Lemuel Brown. They did not all sign all the petitions, although most of them had signed the 
1845 petition, some of them also signed the 1843 petition and some also signed the 1847 
petition. Perhaps anticipating a similar contest over their right to their Durham Road lots, seven 
of these men were in Guelph on May 9, 1849, to swear allegiance to the British Crown20, 
perhaps hoping that this act of fealty would help them gain title to the lots they had claimed on 
the Durham Road. With their naturalization papers in hand, they began (again) the arduous task 
of clearing the land.  

A perusal of the 1851 census tells us much about these settlers. The men were listed as 
farmers, although a few also listed as having other occupations. For example, John Andrews, 
(aged 73) was listed as a blacksmith. In earlier documents, Dorsey Ambush was identified as a 
Wesleyan Methodist minister 21and a healer.22 Most were married and had children. Sons as 
young as 7 years old were listed as labourers. James Jr. and Charlotte Handy came to the road 
with their children and James Jr.’s elderly father, James Handy Sr., who located on the lot 
beside his son and housed several of his grandchildren. When he died in 1863 at the age of 95, 
he was buried in the community’s burial ground located on the southwest corner of Larkin 
Alverson’s lot.23  
 
A Vibrant Community 
 
When Chauncey Simons ventured south of the border sometime around 1853 to Lockport, New 
York, he regaled Black community members there with tales about Artemesia Township. His 
supposed soliloquy to the fine attributes of the newly-settled township was captured in John 
Frost’s retelling of Old Man Henson’s narrative in Broken Shackles.24 According to Frost’s 
rendition, Chauncey Simons declared that Artemesia Township was “the finest country I ever 
clapped my eyes onto, and reminds me of what paradise of our first parents must have been.”25  

                                                           
19 See footnote #9 for source details. 
20 They included: John Brown, David King, John W. Levi, Chauncey Simons, Lemuel Brown, Lewis Howard and Levi 
Johnson. “Upper Canada Naturalization Register, 1818-50”, R.G.5 B 47, Volume 8, Public Archives of Canada 
21 Brown-Kubsich, p.90 
22 Ibid, p.268 
23 James Handy Sr.’s headstone is one of the four recovered from a stone pile to the north of the cemetery. In 
several pieces, it shows evidence of having been hit with a sledge hammer. The headstone of his grand-daughter, 
Ellen Handy bears similar evidence. 
24 Peter Meyler, (ed.) Broken shackles: Old Man Henson from Slavery to Freedom (written by John Frost and 
originally published in 1889), Toronto: Natural Heritage Books, 2001 
25 Ibid, p. 190 
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His enthusiasm convinced Old Man Henson and others to follow him back to the Durham Road 
where they found “a large colony of African people”.26 
  
The community was hard at work clearing land, ploughing land for planting, harvesting crops, 
tending to farm animals, building cabins and barns, and generally getting on with the labour 
associated with settlement and community-building. The 1851 census lists 18 families on the 
three-mile stretch of the Durham Road, east of Priceville, with other Black families on the 
Durham Road, west of Priceville and also on the Toronto Sydenham Road, south of Flesherton. 
We know that within the 18 households there were 76 children under the age of 18 and a 
handful of other family relations, possibly grandparents or unmarried relations. Most were 
Wesleyan Methodists and oral history tells of a small place of worship on the road, towards the 
east end of the settlement. We know that at least as early as 185427, Larkin Alverson was 
permitting his neighbours to bury their dead in the sandy soil that the retreating glaciers had 
deposited in the front section of his 50 acre farm. 
 
The men in the community sought government-paid work clearing the roads. In 1850, the land 
agent, George Snider, hired Larkin Alverson, Philemon Workman and David Mason to cut and 
clear half-mile sections of the Durham Road. They were also paid for any causeways they had to 
build along their sections of road.28 All of these men had lived in the Queen’s Bush settlement 
and would therefore have had a good deal of experience with land clearing. Land clearing 
would have occupied a good deal of these settlers’ time – both as employment but also as a 
requirement of gaining land ownership. It is currently estimated that in the 19th century frontier 
settlements, an average of one and a half acres could be cleared per year, by one person 
(without the aid of oxen).29 The trees cut down were used for building the required 
accommodations for the settlers’ families and animals, for heating their homes and for building 
causeways over/through the wetlands that were prevalent everywhere. Swampy land is 
extremely difficult to clear and posed a constant headache for the new settlers.30 It is 
instructive to view the Agricultural Census of 1851 because it records the number of acres 
cleared and the number of acres under cultivation.  
 
In the winter of 1851, the land agent, George Snider, received a petition signed by many of the 
settlers on the Durham Road:  
 
 

                                                           
26 Ibid, p.191 
27 Christopher Simons, son of Chauncey and Mehetable Simons was buried in 1854. His headstone is one of the 
four found in the stone pile.  
28 Archives of Ontario Letter from George Snider to James Hervey Price regarding contractors, R.G.1, A-1-7, Volume 
12, Envelope 6, Roads: Durham 1849-1850 
29 J. David Wood, p.85 
30 E. L. Marsh, A history of the County of Grey, Owen Sound: Fleming Publishing Company, 1931, p. 187 
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27 February 1851 
Sir 
Mr. George Snider Government agent 
 
Sir we as a body of colourd (sic) people we Pettion (sic) to your honour in order that you will 
prevent a man of colour by the Name of charles maloney from having a  grant (sic) of land in the 
town ship of artemesia. the reason that we Petition to your honour is that this man is a bad man 
in the Neighbourhood. this man is known by us in the Queens bush. the agent Mr. Jackson on 
the account of this refused to let this Man have a grant of Land 
Sir your petitioners’ll ever pray 
John W Levi 
Dorsey ambush 
James (His Mark) Handay 
Larken  alverson 
John Brown 
David mason 
Lewis howard 
James Jackson 
Philloman workman 
Lemuel brown 
John Johnson 
Levi Johnson 
Chancey Simons 
Gabriel Black 
franklin crawford 
James handy 
  
When folded, the back of the letter reads: 
Letter and Petition of John W. Levi and others – wishing me not to give a grant to Charles 
Maloney 
July 27th 185131 
 

                                                           
31 Grey Roots Archival Collection PF502S1F3I4.  
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This petition is of interest for several reasons. First of all, it confirms that many of the Black 
settlers on the Durham Road had been settlers in the Queen’s Bush settlement. Secondly, while 
Gabriel Black, Franklin Crawford and the James Handys (Jr. and Sr.) had not been a part of the 
Queen’s Bush settlement, their signatures suggest their solidarity with their neighbours. They 
too would have had an investment in preventing an undesirable character from settling and 
disturbing the community. Although we do not know what it was about Charles Maloney that 
elicited the judgement that he was “a bad man”, I suggest that the Durham Road community 
valued their new-found stability and did not want it disrupted. Thirdly, that they are asking the 
land agent to refuse someone a location ticket, suggests that they understood that it was in the 
land agent’s power to pick and choose amongst prospective settlers using their own 
judgements of character as the basis for their choices. Could this have been as a result of their 
own treatment by land agents? To my knowledge, having perused the 1851 and 1861 census 
reports, Charles Maloney did not settle in Artemesia Township. Whether or not this proves that 
the petition was successful is unknown.  
 
According to John Frost’s account of Old Man Henson, when Chauncey Simons brought Henson 
back with him to the Durham Road from Lockport, New York, Henson was unable to obtain a 
location ticket: 

 
Henson and his friend Simons hastened to the Crown Land Office, kept by Mr. George 
Snider, the Government’s Agent, to get his fifty acres of land of the Queen’s bounty, as 



 
 

 
Northern Terminus: The African Canadian History Journal/Vol.16/2019 

Old Stock Canadians Artemesia Township’s Black Settlement 
Naomi Norquay 

43 

so many hundreds had received it before him. Alas, for his hopes of land proprietorship 
and a fine farm, for the agent informed him the last lot had been given away just two 
weeks before.32 

 
According to Frost’s account, this disappointment occurred sometime in 1853. This is puzzling, 
as location tickets in Artemesia Township were being given away throughout the 1850s. We do 
not know what discretionary powers George Snider had to allow or deny a prospective settler 
the opportunity to settle. But we do know the signatories of the petition certainly thought the 
land agent had such powers. 
  
The last point I wish to make about this petition is that it signals the community’s desire to be 
respectable and to be seen as respectable. By writing a petition and sending it to the land 
agent, they are making a public declaration about their desire to be regarded as citizens in good 
standing who are taking a proprietary and responsible approach to their community.  
 
A Changing Community 
 
The nature of the frontier is one of labour intensification and instability. As settlers arrive, land 
must be cleared, roads and bridges built, and amenities must be provided. Most arrivals on the 
frontier leave within 10 years. David Wood divides frontier settlers into three groups: 
transients, sojourners and persisters.33 Transients leave within about two years. These are 
mostly single men who participate in the intensified frontier labour market and then move on. 
Sojourners may be families who either rent land, or do the labour of fulfilling settlement duties, 
but leave within about seven years. The persisters are the ones who stay ten years or longer. 
These people tend to have better land, access to capital, and larger families. Whether by luck or 
circumstances, persisters become known as “the founding families” and often acquire more 
land and property and gain political power and influence.34   
  
A persisting narrative about the Black settlers on the Old Durham Road is that they all left! This 
idea has persisted for quite some time. I have heard versions of “they didn’t stay long; they all 
left” for several decades now. One very recent account claims: “History records the community 
members moved on about a dozen years into the settlement’s evolution to Owen Sound and 
Collingwood where descendants still live.”35 This explanation suggests that at best the Black 
settlers were sojourners, never founding families, always on the move (as often intimated in the 
Underground Railroad narrative that depicts Black refugees as “fugitives on the run”.) Like most 
on the frontier many Black settlers moved on. Some, like Daniel Banks, stayed only fleetingly. 
Within six months of receiving his location ticket, he forfeited Lot 13 NDR, for noncompliance 
                                                           
32 Meyler/Frost, p. 191 
33 Wood, p. 27-28 
34 Ibid. p. 28 
35 In 2018 the Municipality of Grey Highlands produced historic signage for some its small communities. The 
proposed text for the Priceville sign contained this sentence. At my request, this sentence was removed as it is 
inaccurate. 
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with the requirement to occupy.36 While listed on the 1849 list of prospective settlers, there is 
no mention of him being present in the area by the time the 1851 census taker came along.  
Dorsey Ambush was there long enough to sign the petition to George Snider, but he too had 
moved on by the time the 1851 census was taken. In 1857 Larkin Alverson fulfilled settlement 
duties and gained the crown patent for Lot 21, NDR. That same year, he sold his property to 
Allen McDonald and moved to Nelson Township in Halton County, where he appears in the 
1861 census. By Wood’s definition, Daniel Banks and Dorsey Ambush would be considered 
“transients”, and Larkin Alverson a “sojourner”.  The Simons, Handy and Black families would be 
considered “persisters” as they remained in the community for at least 20 years.  
 
Some of these community members held official positions within the township. For example, 
John W. Levi was appointed as a constable in 1854 in the Township of Artemesia. He held this 
role for several years until he moved to Collingwood.37 James Handy Jr. was a school trustee for 
SS#7 in Artemesia Township. In 1861 he and the other 2 trustees wrote a petition requesting 
title to the one acre corner of Lot #11 NDR that the community had been using as a school since 
1856.38 Also in that year, James Handy Jr. joined six other Priceville male residents as co-
recipients of a land grant for a new Wesleyan Methodist Church in the village.39 William Meads, 
the son of settlers John and Ellen Meads, was a member of the Artemesia Township council and 
also served as Deputy Reeve and Reeve, and later the reeve of Flesherton.40  
 
The families that moved out of the community may have had both push and pull factors 
affecting their decision to do so. As previously mentioned, the land along the Durham Road was 
generally not very good farmland. It has been my casual observation that the lots that are still 
being farmed contain the best arable land. The lots where the forest is growing back, tend to be 
hilly and/ or wet. Once the trees were all cut down and the roads were built, there was little 
employment outside of farming or farming services (blacksmithing, mills, etc.). There had 
always been a winter time tradition of men leaving their farms to find work. One person I 
interviewed used the term “going down under” to describe this phenomenon41: the men went 
to Guelph, Hamilton, Owen Sound and Collingwood for winter employment. I suggest that these 
winter work connections may have been useful when families decided to uproot and leave in 
order to seek out a better living than the one provided on a marginal farm. Additionally, beyond 
the winter months, some also found work making bricks, or in the quarries in the Owen Sound 
area. As Owen Sound and Collingwood’s ports grew, there was work with the shipping 
industries.  
   
Pull factors might have been the strength of the Black community’s network throughout Canada 
                                                           
36 AO Location ticket file 
37 Ditto. 
38  Public Archives of Canada, Canada Land Petitions “A”, Bundle 9, 1854-1864) RG1, L3 Volume 25 
39  Archives of Ontario, Township Papers, Village of Priceville,  RG, 58 
40 Carl Stevenson and Steve Harris, “Our connection to John and Ellen Meads of the Old Durham Road”, 
presentation made at the Black History Event, April 8, 2017, Grey Roots Museum and Archives. 
41 Interview with Jean Hutchinson, September 16, 2012 
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West (Upper Canada).  Within a navigable radius of Artemesia, there were communities of Black 
settlers in St. Catharines, Hamilton, Guelph, Owen Sound, Collingwood and Oro Township. We 
know that several of the settlers came from the Queen’s Bush Settlement in what is now 
Wellington County, so we can assume that they maintained contact with those remaining in that 
community.  At some point before the 1871 census, the Workman family moved to Woodhouse, 
Norfolk County, and Lemuel Brown’s family moved to Collingwood. Daniel Banks, who had 
signed one of the Queen’s Bush petitions, and got a location ticket for Lot 13, NDR in 1849, also 
had family in Oro Township. The Cousbys, who first settled on Lot 14, NDR, later joined the 
growing Black community in Owen Sound. In addition to these familial connections, the church 
also provided a network for connection. The BME and the Wesleyan Methodists had circuit-
riding pastors who served several communities. It seems logical that through this network, 
families leaving Artemesia would have contacts in the communities to which they moved.  
  
Marriage was another factor. Daughters and sons married within the community.  For example, 
Rosannah Simons, daughter of Chauncey and Mehetable Simons (Lot 7, SDR), married Richard 
Melton, who is listed in the 1871 census as farming on Lot 14, SDR.  David Mason Jr., son of 
David and Sarah Mason (Lot 27, NDR), married Hannah Handy, daughter of Charlotte and James 
Handy Jr., (Lot 26, SDR).42 Many married into white settler families. Meads family siblings, 
William and Annie, married Oliver family siblings, Maria and Joseph, and lived side by side on 
the Durham Road. Over time, through marriage, the community widened and dispersed. In 
some cases, through intermarriage into white families, the visible presence of the Black 
settlement “disappeared”. When families could “pass” as white, they dropped their Black 
heritage and maintained this omission to the present day. 
  
David Wood suggests that the three biggest challenges that determine whether settlers stay or 
move on are: land clearing, isolation and sickness.43 To these I would add racial intolerance. 
Getting along with one’s neighbours is an important strategy for survival. I suggest that families 
“passing” as white did so as a strategy for survival in a social context wherein whites were 
presumed superior and entitled.  At the same time, larger centres, such as Owen Sound and 
Collingwood, offered Black citizens opportunities for employment and neighbourhoods in which 
to gather, live and worship. 
 
Returning to the title of this paper, “Old Stock Canadians”, while it is an exclusionary term, and 
one I would normally refuse to use, I felt that it was important to push back against the widely-
held assumption that 19th century immigrants to British North America (and later, the Dominion 
of Canada) were exclusively of British or European. The historical evidence about the Old 
Durham Road Black settlement shines a light on a vibrant, experienced, skilled and principled 
community who brought with them prior settlement experiences, replete with cautions, 

                                                           
42 Archives of Ontario, Marriage Registries, RG-80-27-2   
43 Wood, p.85 
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connections, and hopes for the future. Their presence still echoes in the snake rail fence rows44, 
wild apples trees, stone piles and rubble stone foundations.45 The presence of well-kept, 
thriving farms, hills and hillocks growing in with trees, and stretches of swamp along the road, 
attest to these settlers’ informed decisions to stay or leave. The land, in the end, was a key 
determining factor in what was possible in terms of making a living, nurturing community and 
building a future.  

                                                           
44 Naomi Norquay, “Snake Rail Fence”, Northern Terminus: The African Canadian History Journal, Volume 15, 2018, 
pp.18-24 
45 Naomi Norquay, “An accidental archive of the Old Durham Road: Reclaiming a Black pioneer settlement”, 
Archivaria, Volume 81, Spring, 2016, pp.1-22 
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Sea Island Merry Makers 

 

The Sea Island Merry Makers composed entirely of the colored population of Owen Sound gave 
an entertainment for the benefit of the unemployed of the city on Wednesday and Thursday 
evenings of this week in the city hall, which drew a capacity audience on both occasions. The 
entertainment was one of the best of the series to date and was greatly enjoyed by everyone.  
The above picture shows the Merry Makers as they appeared on the stage Thursday night. 

Front row left to right--- Gordon Lapierre, Bud Miller, Morton Scott, George Molock, George 
Woodbeck, Sam Harrison, Miss Edna Johnston, Bert Willis, Wilmer Johnston, Gray Miller. 

Back row left to right--- Mr. H. Roberts, chairman, Ald. E. W. McQuay, Col. T. J. Rutherford, Miss 
Norma Miller, Mrs. Elizabeth Green, William Miller, Mrs. William Miller, Miss Courtney, Miss F. 
Molock 

 

Source: likely The Owen Sound Daily Sun-Times, c. 1930s 
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Tea & Revelations  

at Heritage Community Church  
 

Anne McGouran 
 

The first Blacks to settle in Collingwood, Ontario were looked down on as squatters and forced 
to live in little shacks near Collingwood harbour.1 Freed slaves who left the United States for 
Canada, they worshipped at prayer meetings in private homes. In 1870, they purchased a parcel 
of land on Seventh Street for $15 and established Collingwood’s British Methodist Episcopal 
Church.  

Today, Heritage Community Church Collingwood (renamed in 1990) is a 50-person strong 
congregation of all backgrounds and ethnicities with the motto: “History and Faith”. Overseen 
by firebrand sisters Carolynn and Sylvia Wilson, Heritage Church builds bridges of empathy and 
raises up the most forgotten people in our community, discretely arranging supportive housing 
and social services for those in need. When the church roof was spray-painted with the “N-
word” in the summer of 1996, the congregation left the slur in place for thirty days “in solidarity 
and acknowledgment of how far the local Black community has come.”2  

I clomp down Heritage’s teetering stairs to the basement community space, my comfort clogs 
stirring up the dusty carpet runners. “Oh look! She’s here. Welcome, welcome!” Carolynn leaps 
up to shake my hand.  

She’s wearing a kerchief with an Afro comb perched on the side. “I was gonna fix my hair but 
got caught up in this lunch event. Help yourself to tea or coffee while I get sorted out.”  
 
The church basement consists of eight kitchen tables with mismatched chairs, three overladen      
bookcases, a kitchenette with a gingham curtain, and a ‘Help Yourself!!!!’ sign. A series of 
freestanding Ontario Multicultural History displays crowd the perimeter. The display titles 
include: ‘Many Rivers to Cross’ and ‘Charting a Course: The Black Struggle for Freedom’.  
 
Carolynn inches toward the side exit. ‘’I’ve got to pop out for a while… just helping a young man 
get settled in his new apartment. Have a look at the exhibits, Anne. When you’re finished, you 
can start cataloguing that stack of binders marked ‘Children’s Stories’. I’ll be back in a flash.” 
 
                                                           
1 “The History of the Negro Population of Collingwood”, Saturday News, published  January 25, 1912, p.3 
2 Interview with Carolynn Wilson, Heritage Community Church, March 15, 2017 
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Display panels are shoehorned into every available space, featuring: Ontario’s first Black barber; 
No. 2 Construction Battalion, a segregated Black Battalion, which served during WW1; Madam 
Walker’s Beauty Products for Women of African Descent; The Brotherhood of Sleeping Car 
Porters. (Here, I learn that the members of this union of sleeping car porters were the first 
Toronto residents to publicly celebrate Black History Month after they learned of it on their 
travels in the United States.) In the final panel, wedged in an alcove by the kitchenette, civil 
rights activist Donald Moore compares Canada’s 1954 immigration policies to South African 
apartheid. I’ve steeped the tea too long. Between bitter sips, I sit at the weathered, wooden 
desk cataloguing children’s letters composed after a school visit to the local Black history 
museum in Clarksburg.3  
 
“Harriet Tubman must have been brave to go back and save over 300 people. How did she 
survive with axe marks in her head? – Your friend Glen”  

“Can you imagine being separated from your family and never seeing them again? The most 
I’ve been away is for one night at a sleepover… It was horrible picking crops in all types of 
weather… forced to work long hours even when you felt sick. This is difficult for me to imagine 
because I get to stay home when I’m sick. I also get recess and a good lunch. – Kalli” 

A boy named Matt captioned his drawing of a yellow bus: “You can get treated really bad… sit 
at the back of the bus because you are a different skin couler.” [sic] 

I finish cataloguing then sit back rubbing my eyes. In one of the desk pigeonholes, I discover a 
sheaf of goldenrod-coloured pages: ‘A History of the Black Church in Ontario’. Here I learn 
about centuries of erasure and silenced experience. Blacks who wanted to worship at an all-
white church in southern Ontario in the 1800s had to climb up two ladders and sit in the 
balcony. In the 1930s, grave markers of Black pioneers buried in the Old Durham Road Pioneer 
Cemetery near Priceville were removed and discarded. Some wound up in a stone pile right 
beside the cemetery.  In 1940s Collingwood, many light-skinned Black people were “hiding as 
white in plain sight”,4  believing they’d have a better chance in life if they kept quiet about their 
ancestry. 
 
Carolynn struggles in the side door, arms full of party favours. “Oh wow! You finished all the 
binders? You’re hired!” She bustles around placing green top hats on every table. “St. Paddy’s 
lunch tomorrow”, she sings. “You don’t want to miss that.” 

When I drop by Heritage Church the following month, she’s posting a Black History Month 
poster which proclaims: “Canadian Women: Stories of Strength, Courage and Vision.” 

 

                                                           
3 Owned and operated by the Wilson family, Sheffield Park Black History and Cultural Museum in Clarksburg tells 
the story of the early Black settlers and communities of Oro Township, Collingwood, and Artemesia Township. 
4 March 15, 2017 Interview with Carolynn Wilson, Heritage Community Church 
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Highlights: 16th Grey County Black History Event 
and Launch of Northern Terminus: The African 

Canadian History Journal, Vol.15   
 
Grey County’s Black History Event was held on Saturday, April 7, 2018, at Grey Roots Museum 
and Archives. This event is organized annually by the Owen Sound Emancipation Festival. 
 
The day opened at 8:30 am with a gathering 
time followed at 9:00 am, by a program of 
entertainment and speakers.   
 
Volume 15 of The Northern Terminus: The 
African Canadian History Journal made its 
debut during the day and a marketplace was 
available for participants to browse and enjoy. 
 
Thanks are owed to Terri Jackson for chairing 
and organizing this event.  
              Terri Jackson, Chair 
 

 
 
 
 
The Schoolhouse Singers 
(SS#7, Old Durham Road)   
entertain in the auditorium. 
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The main presenters for the day were: 
 
 
 
Susan Washington speaking on the Johnson 
Family, in a talk entitled “Here, there and 
everywhere” 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
Lezlie Harper of Niagara Bound 
Tours on the topic “Why this 
history is so important” 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Peter Meyler speaking on “The Turbulent Life 
of John Daddy Hall” 
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Bringing VIP greetings were, 
 
 

Alan Barfoot, 
Mayor of Georgian Bluffs 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                
 
                         
 
       
         Grey County Warden, 
                  Stewart Halliday 
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Dorothy Abbott of the Emancipation Festival Committee 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Volume 15 of Northern Terminus:  
The African Canadian History Journal 
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A couple of shots from the marketplace experience. 
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156th
 Emancipation Festival 

August 3, 2018 
Speakers Forum at Grey Roots Museum and Archives 

 
Gillian Wagenaar 

 
Steal away 
Steal away 
Steal away 
Steal away to Jesus 
Steal away 
Steal away home 
I ain’t got long to stay here   
 

The spirit of “Steal Away”, a 19th-
century spiritual associated with freedom 
seekers and the Underground Railroad, 
drove the discourse at the 156th Annual 
Emancipation Festival Speakers’ Forum. 
Held on August 3rd, 2018, the forum 
focused on the research and written works 
of Karolyn Smardz Frost, Canadian 
historian and archaeologist. Specifically, 
Smardz Frost explained the story at the 
heart of her most recent book, Steal Away 
Home1 - that of the life of freedom seeker 
Cecelia Jane Reynolds, a traveller along the 
Underground Railroad. In a tale of 
triumphs, hardships, and the complicated 
relationship formed between two women 
– one Black, one white – the book 
painstakingly brings the history of Cecelia Jane Reynolds back from the brink of obscurity and 
again into the light. For Smardz Frost, her research into the Underground Railroad has allowed 
her to give voices to the forgotten – people like Cecelia – who may never have had their stories 

                                            
1 Smardz Frost, Karolyn, Steal Away Home: One woman’s epic flight to freedom – and her long road back to the 
south,  Toronto: HarperCollins Publisher Ltd. (2017) 
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told. If the audience of the Speakers’ Forum took away any lesson that night, it was that the 
past can never truly be silenced.  
 
The evening began with addresses from MPP Bill Walker, Grey County Warden Stewart 
Halliday, and Owen Sound Mayor Ian Boddy. Each stressed the importance of the Emancipation 
Festival on both a local and national stage, and praised the commitment of the community 
behind the event itself. They in turn introduced the guest of honour, Senator Wanda Thomas 
Bernard. Senator Bernard – known for her contributions to Canadian social work and as the first 
African Nova Scotian woman to serve on the Senate – had only recently learned about the 
Owen Sound Emancipation Festival, but nonetheless referred to it as a statement to the 
continuing legacy of African Canadian history. She stated that the festival works to “halt the 
erasure of [African Canadian] history”, and that the fight to be remembered “isn’t over yet”. 
The Senator then announced her upcoming plan to propose a Private Member’s Bill to 
nationally recognize Emancipation Day in Canada. Ms. Bernard intends to use Owen Sound as 
an example in her proposal, saying that the city is “making history, and leading the charge” 
towards nation-wide recognition.  
 
 

Owen Sound Mayor, Ian Boddy; Sen. Wanda Thomas Bernard;                        Sen. Wanda Thomas Bernard 
Dorothy Abbott, Owen Sound Emancipation Festival; Stewart Halliday,  
Grey County Warden; Bill Walker, MPP, Bruce-Grey-Owen Sound  

 
Following Ms. Bernard’s opening address, David Sereda & The Gospel Circle performed their 
version of the spiritual Steal Away Home. The audience joined in with the haunting rendition 
as the choir drifted through the theatre, revealing a more tangible layer of the history of the 
Emancipation Festival through music and song.  
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As the voices of the singers faded  
away, quietly exiting the theatre in 
silence, the keynote speaker – Karolyn 
Smardz Frost – took to the stage. 
                                          
A noted historian, archaeologist, and 
author, Smardz Frost is one of the few 
researchers currently examining the 
Underground Railroad in Canada, a 
fact which allows her some freedom in 
the people and events she chooses to 
write about. Her work is dedicated to 
“bringing out the lives of people no 
one else is studying” – those stories 
that appear to have been lost to history, but which still make up an important part of our past. 
In 2007, Smardz Frost was awarded the Governor General’s Literary Award for Non-Fiction for 
one such story. I’ve Got a Home in Glory Land: A Lost Tale of the Underground Railroad2 
chronicles the lives of Thornton and Lucie Blackburn, former slaves and freedom seekers who 
were major players in making Canada a safe haven for freedom seekers prior to the abolition 
of slavery in the United States. In her most recent book, Steal Away Home, Smardz Frost 
follows the life of Cecelia Jane Reynolds – a woman tangled in the complicated relationships of 
North and South, between “owner” and enslaved. 

 
Smardz Frost was first introduced to the story of Cecelia Jane Reynolds by the late Les 
MacKinnon – a driving force for social justice and stalwart supporter of the Emancipation 
Festival. Ten years of research would follow, two of which were spent writing Steal Away 
Home, and the life of Cecelia was uncovered with painstaking care. Smardz Frost wanted to 
emphasize the story of Cecelia herself, and not her viewpoint as a researcher. In her eyes, she 
is merely acting as a vessel, and speaking for someone who cannot. 

 
Cecelia Jane Reynolds was born into slavery in 1831, and at five months of age was sold - along 
with her seventeen-year-old mother, Mary – to Charles W. Thurston, a wealthy Kentuckian 
with a house and rope-making factory in Louisville. At the age of nine, Cecelia was gifted by 
Charles Thurston to his daughter, Fanny (twelve at the time) to be trained as a lady’s maid. 
The two had formerly been playmates, having grown up together in the Thurston house, and 
appeared to be close. As a lady’s maid, Cecelia often travelled with the family on trips and 
summer holidays, and it was one such trip to the Cataract House at Niagara Falls that would be 
a turning point in the young girl’s life. 

 

                                            
2 Smardz Frost, Karolyn, I’ve Got a Home in Glory Land: A Lost Tale of the Underground Railroad, Toronto: Thomas 
Allen Publishers (2007) 

David Sereda and The Gospel Circle 
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The Cataract House was a hotel in Niagara Falls, New York, originally established in 1825. Aside 
from being the largest hotel in the tourist town, it was also a major stop along the 
Underground Railroad – its location on the border between the United States and Canada, and 
close proximity to the Niagara River made it ideal for smuggling freedom seekers into the safe 
haven that was the north. The hotel employed an all-Black wait staff, led by John W. Morrison, 
who became notorious to Southern travellers for his efforts to free enslaved African-
Americans. Morrison would eventually be awarded a gold-headed cane on Emancipation Day 
for his work with the Underground Railroad, ferrying an unknown number of people across the 
river, Cecelia Jane Reynolds being one of them. 
 
Over the summer of 1846, the Thurston family – with Cecelia in tow – travelled north from 
Kentucky to Niagara Falls for the season, arriving in mid-May. From her window, Cecelia could 
see Canada just across the river. The year previous, following a visit to Washington for the 
inauguration of President Polk, the young girl had begun making contacts with the 
Underground Railroad, planning for an escape. Benjamin Pollard Holmes was one of these 
contacts, and he was the one who, in the dead of night, spirited her from the hotel to the 
waiting “City of Toronto” steamer, manned by Captain Thomas Dick. From there, Cecelia hid at 
Niagara-on-the-Lake.  
 
Charles Thurston, reacting as a slave-owner would, wanted to hire a slave catcher to bring 
Cecelia back across the border. His daughter Fanny, however, quietly packed a bag with 
clothes and money and had it delivered – via the Underground Railroad – to Cecelia. From this 
moment on, Cecelia and Fanny would remain linked for over two decades. Their relationship 
would cross borders in the form of letters. Cecelia could already read at the time of her 
escape, but learned to write in a school in Toronto, and her newfound education allowed her 
to communicate with the woman who was both her oppressor and her friend. Steal Away 
Home delves deep into the ties that bind individuals together, and follows Cecelia's story far 
beyond the moment of her escape: the book goes much further into her life as a resident of 
both Canada and the United States, her experiences as a free woman, and her role as a 
mother who was able to pass on her spirit of freedom to the generations that followed. 
 
Karolyn Smardz Frost’s depiction of a woman who “valued freedom above all else” in Steal 
Away Home is part of a larger plan to bring back stories from history formerly lost to time. As 
with her previous book, I’ve Got a Home in Glory Land, and future projects such as a biography 
of Nova Scotian politician Simeon Perkins, or a volume following the route of a free Black man 
travelling from Virginia to Toronto in 1842, the narratives of individuals who lived and 
breathed in an era of prejudice, violence, and tumult can once more come alive. With their 
history comes remembrance, something Smardz Frost wants to emphasize – the final lines in 
Steal Away Home describe it well.  

 
“Cecelia and her companions on the Freedom Road were ancestors to generations of 

brave African Canadians. They have fought in every one of this nation’s wars, and despite the 
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156th Emancipation Festival – Speakers Forum at Grey Roots Museum and Archives 
August 3, 2018 

Gillian Wagenaar 
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persistent, pernicious racism they continue to face, their knowledge, achievement and 
creativity have always been crucial to the building of Canada. 

 
The freedom-seekers cry out to be remembered.” 
 

Whether it is through books or songs or the oral histories carried by generations, we must do 
our best to remember those who should never be forgotten. Events such as the Emancipation 
Festival in Owen Sound show both how far we have come, and how far we have left to go. 
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A Portrait of Spr. James Henry Hall from 
Surviving the Unthinkable: Citizen Soldiers of Grey  

Grey Roots Museum and Archives Exhibit  
March 8 - November 16, 2019 

 
Stephanie McMullen 

 
It has been said that the life of a soldier is 90 percent boredom and 10 percent sheer terror. 
What did soldiers do to pass the time and keep their sanity? This Grey Roots Museum & 
Archives exhibit commemorates the 100th anniversary of the end of the First World War by 
highlighting the experiences of Grey County’s ordinary men in the battlefield as they fought to 
hold on to their humanity in the face of unspeakable brutality.  
 
As part of this exhibit, we will be displaying photos of people in their military uniforms 
alongside a photo of him/her as a civilian, to show the contrast between life at home and life 
on the battlefield. 
 
Spr. James Henry Hall1 
 

  
 
Date of Enlistment: December 20, 1915 
 
Birth: Rocky Saugeen, January 17, 1895 
 
Place of residence at time of enlistment: Massey 
 
Units: 119th Battalion, 124th Battalion 

                                            
1 Sapper 
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Date of Demobilisation: April 12, 1919 
James Henry Hall’s family was one of the first pioneer families in Grey County. James moved to 
Northern Ontario to work in the forests as a sawyer and labourer, and enlisted in a local 
regiment there. He later transferred to the 124th Battalion (Governor-General’s Body Guard), a 
unit which trained as infantry, but became a pioneer battalion in Europe. Pioneer battalions 
worked in conjunction with the Engineers, “and continually in the Forward Area: the work in 
the back area being left to Labour units and Entrenching battalions. The work is varied but 
consists of consolidating positions captured by the infantry, tunnelling, mining, wiring, railroad 
work, deep dugout work and laying out, building and keeping trenches in repair.”2 James 
endured a series of illnesses related to the conditions in which he worked. After the war, he 
married Sarah Earlls, his Owen Sound sweetheart. He enlisted alongside his three sons to serve 
in World War II.3 
 
 

                                            
2 Guide to Sources Related to the Canadian Expeditionary Force: Pioneer Battalions, Library and Archives Canada, 
undated, page 3. 
3 Spr. James Henry Hall also appears in Lest We Forget: A dedication to all the young servicemen, descendants of 
Grey County’s African Canadian Community, by Bonita Johnson deMatteis in association with the Grey County 
Museum.  
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